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DEDICATED. 


General  Scott  Shipp, 

the  tried  and  approved  Superintendent  of  the  Vir- 
ginia Military  Institute;  the  man  who  has  answered 
a  high  calling  by  contributing  forty  years  of  his  activ- 
ity to  teaching  young  men  obedience  to  the  voice  of 
duty,  both  in  the  walks  of  civil  life  and  on  the  field 
of  battle:  to  him  this  volume  is  dedicated,  in  evi- 
dence of  the  respectful  regard  of 

THE  EDITORS. 
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GENERAL  SCOTT  SHIPP. 


221279 


General  Scott  Shipp. 

ENERAL  SCOTT  SHIPP,  superintendent  of  the 
Virginia  Military  Institute,  was  born  in  Fauquier 
County,  Virginia,  August  2d,  1839.  He  received 
his  earlier  education  at  Warren  Green  Academy, 
Warrenton,  Virginia,  and  at  the  Warrenton  High 
School.  In  the  autumn  of  1852,  when  but  thirteen 
years  old,  he  was  sent  to  Fulton  College,  Fulton,  Missouri.  Here 
he  studied  for  three  years,  accomplishing  with  conspicuous  merit 
the  work  of  the  freshman,  sophomore,  and  junior  classes.  Leaving 
Fulton  in  1855,  he  was  for  one  year  a  member  of  an  engineering 
corps  of  the  North  Missouri  Railroad  Company. 

In  the  fall  of  1856,  he  enlisted  at  the  Virginia  Military  Insti- 
tute. Entering  the  third  class,  he  was  three  years  later  graduated 
fourth  in  a  class  of  twenty-nine  and  captain  of  Company  "  D." 
Immediately  upon  graduation,  he  was  elected  assistant  professor 
of  mathematics.  Later,  he  was  transferred  to  the  department  of 
Latin,  in  which  he  continued  until  the  outbreak  of  the  Civil  War. 
On  April  17th,  1861,  Virginia  withdrew  from  the  Union;  on 
the  21st,  the  Corps  of  Cadets  under  the  command  of  Jackson  left 
under  orders  for  the  Camp  of  Instruction  at  Richmond,  Virginia. 
Lieutenant  Shipp  was  detached  from  the  Cadets  for  the  purpose  of 
recruiting  a  company  in  Rockbridge  County.  A  few  days  after- 
wards, he  was  ordered  to  report  at  Camp  Lee  in  Richmond.  There 
he  was  assigned  to  duty  as  assistant  adjutant-general,  and  later 
was  commissioned  captain  in  the  Provisional  Army  of  Virginia. 
He  continued  on  duty  at  Camp  Lee,  however,  until  June,  1861, 
when  he  was  made  major  of  the  Twenty-first  Virginia  Regiment, 
and  ordered  to  West  Virginia.  His  regiment  formed  a  part  of 
Loring's  Division,  which  constituted  a  part  of  the  command  of 
General  R.  E.  Lee.  Throughout  the  campaign  in  this  State,  he  was 
in  command  of  the  regiment;  for  its  colonel  was  in  command  of 
the  brigade,  and  its  lieutenant-colonel  was  absent.  In  December, 
1861,  his  regiment  was  ordered  to  Staunton,  and  was  then  directed 
to  report  to  General  Jackson  at  Winchester;  this  it  did  in  time 
to  serve  in  Jackson's  expedition  to  Bath,  Romney,  and  Hancock, — 
one  of  the  roughest  services  of  the  war. 


Sundry  unsought  but  well-deserved  honors  have  come  to 
General  Shipp  by  the  way.  In  1890,  he  was  one  of  the  Visitors  to 
the  United  States  Military  Academy.  In  1891,  Washington  and 
Lee  University  conferred  upon  him  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws. 
In  1894,  he  was  president  of  the  Visitors  to  the  United  States  Naval 
Academy. 

In  1869,  General  Shipp  married  Miss  Nannie,  the  beautiful  and 
accomplished  daughter  of  Mr.  Arthur  A.  Morson,  of  Richmond, 
Virginia.  After  a  peculiarly  happy  married  life  of  fifteen  years, 
Mrs.  Shipp  died  February  20th,  1884,  leaving  to  him  the  care  of 
three  small  children, — two  daughters  and  a  son.  This  charge  he 
fulfilled  faithfully  and  well.  The  daughters  are  both  married  to 
graduates  of  the  Virginia  Military  Institute.  Arthur  Morson,  the 
son,  a  V.  M.  I.  graduate  of  '97,  is  a  lieutenant  in  the  Twentieth 
United  States  Infantry,  and  is  now  seeing  active  service  in  the 
Philippines. 

General  Shipp  is  striking  in  personal  appearance,  and  a  man 
of  strong  individuality.  To  those  not  well  acquainted  with  him, 
he  would  be  considered  somewhat  brusque  and  austere,  but  inti- 
mate acquaintance  discovers  behind  all  this  a  warm  and  tender 
heart,  one  which  manifests  not  only  a  strong  solicitude  for  the 
welfare  and  progress  of  cadets  while  under  his  immediate  charge, 
but  which  follows  them  in  their  subsequent  lives  with  a  show  of 
interest  truly  remarkable.  His  life  long,  he  has  been  a  close  stu- 
dent ;  and  his  fund  of  sound  and  ready  information  in  so  many  and 
so  varied  fields  shows  how  broad  is  the  grasp  of  his  mind. 

General  Shipp's  conspicuous  success  as  commandant  of  cadets 
has  been  remarked.  As  superintendent,  he  has  been  the  more 
successful  as  his  field  has  been  wider.  The  same  untiring  energy 
and  faithfulness  characterize  him ;  he  is  still  careful  of  the  minutest 
details ;  yet,  withal,  he  is  thoroughly  alive  to  the  larger  needs  of  the 
institution  over  which  he  presides.  The  Virginia  Military  Insti- 
tute has  a  safe  and  aggressive  head  and  helmsman  in  Scott  Shipp. 

W.  S.  Hancock,  '90. 


G.P.  CRBIOMILl-     -'R-IP'S' 
BUSINESS    HRMBCER  1^"*4 


EXECUTIVE  STAFF. 


ASSOCIATE  EDITORS. 


ILLUSTRATING  AND  ADVERTISING  STAFF. 


THE  FACULTY. 


Editorial. 


■  E  venture  a  daring  infraction  of  the  rule  which  seems 
to  bind  editors  of  college  annuals  to  deprecatory 
appeals  to  the  critics  of  their  work.  In  rendering 
our  account  to  the  readers  of  The  Bomb  for  1900 
of  the  charge  committed  to  us  we  will  simply  relate  "  a  little  story," 
trusting  that  its  application  may  be  apparent  to  all. 

In  a  certain  new-made  city  of  the  wild  and  woolly  West  a  dis- 
tinguished rough,  of  the  Buck  Fanshaw  type,  closed  his  mortal 
career.  The  usual  "  town  meeting  "  was  held,  appropriate  resolu- 
tions of  regret  passed,  a  gorgeous  funeral  ordered  and  a  sum  sub- 
scribed for  the  erection  of  a  handsome  monument  to  the  deceased. 
To  another  equally  distinguished  rough  was  intrusted  the  task  of 
composing  a  suitable  epitaph;  and  in  due  time  he  reported  the 
results  of  his  labor  as  follows : 

"  He  done  his  durndest ;  angels  could  do  no  more." 

We  are  far  from  claiming  that 
our  record  as  cadets  has  been  quite 
angelic,  but  in  our  endeavor  to 
prepare  a  Bomb  whose  explosion 
shall  have  all  the  energy  of  its  pre- 
decessors, sending  an  echo  through 
all  the  land,  into  the  hearts  of  old 
cadets,  of  the  life  at  the  Institute, 
we  do  declare  that  we  have  fol- 
lowed as  closely  as  may  be  the  ex- 
ample of  angels,  in  that  we  have  done  our  best. 


The  Editors. 


C|)e  ^trgtnta  ifKltlttarp  Snstttute* 


FOUNDED  NOVEMBER  iJth,  J839 


COLORS 


Red,  White,  and  Yellow 


YELL 

Rah  !     Rah  !     Rah  !     Vir-gin-ia  ! 
Military  Institute  !     Rah  !     Rah  !     Rah  ! 
Rah  !     Hoo !     Ri !     Rah !     Hoo  !     Ri ! 
Ri !     Ri !     V.  M.  I.  ! 


&cat»enttc  Staff- 


General  SCOTT  SHIPP,  LL.  D., 

Superintendent. 

Colonel  JOHN  M.  BROOKE, 

Emeritus  Professor  of  Physics  and  Astronomy. 

Colonel  THOMAS  M.  SEMMES, 

Professor  of  Modern  Languages  and  Rhetoric. 

Colonel  E.  W.  NICHOLS, 

Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Mechanics. 

Colonel  R.  A.  MARR, 

Professor  of  Engineering  and  Drawing. 

Colonel  HUNTER  PENDLETON,  M.  A.,  Ph.  D., 

Professor  of  General  and  Applied  Chemistry. 

Colonel  N.  B.  TUCKER,  C.  E.,  B.  S., 

Professor  of  Geology  and  Mineralogy,  and  Associate  Professor  of 

Chemistry. 

Colonel  FRANCIS  MALLORY,  C.  E., 

Professor  of  Physics  and  Astronomy. 

Major  B.  B.  MORGAN,  C.  E., 

Acting  Commandant  of  Cadets,  and  Professor  of  Military  Science. 

Major  C.  B.  SLEMP,  B.  S., 

Adjutant  Professor  of  Mathematics. 

Major  H.  C.  FORD,  B.  S.,  Ph.  D., 

Adjunct  Professor  of  Latin  and  English. 

Captain  H.  E.  HYATT,  B.  S., 

Assistant  Professor  of  Chemistry. 

Captain  C.  W.  WATTS,  B.  S., 

Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Tactics. 

Captain  G.  P.  MARROW,  B.  S., 

Assistant  Professor  of  Drawing  and  Tactics. 

Captain  T.  MILTON, 

Assistant  Professor  of  Physics,  Astronomy  and  Tactics. 

Captain  R.  C.  MARSHALL,  B.  S., 

Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Tactics. 

Captain  H.  STOCKDELL, 

Assistant  Professor  of  Modern  Languages. 
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Captain  H.  E   HYATT, 
Adjutant. 

Major  REID  WHITE,  M.  D., 

Surgeon. 

Colonel  W.  T.  POAGUE, 

Treasurer  and  Military  Storekeeper. 

Major  F.  W.  HOUSTON, 

Commissary  and  Quartermaster. 

Captain  J.  W.  GILLOCK, 

Assistant  Military  Storekeeper. 


Battalion  d^rgant^atum. 


J.  W.  Hyatt,  . 
D.  M.  Bernard, 
T.  S.  Carter, 


Staff. 


Lieutenant  and  Adjutant 

Lieutenant  and  Quartermaster 

Sergeant-Major 


Co.  "A."        Co."B."         Co."G"         Co."D." 


O.  Rice,1 


Captains. 

C.  H.  Minge,  Jr.,3  "W.  B.  Montgomery,*  E.  Biscoe.2 


First  Lieutenants. 

A.  J.  Pizzini,  Jr.,1    G.  D.  Brooke,3        P.  Z.  Brown,*  R.  A.  P.  Walker.2 

Second  Lieutenants. 

G.  P.  Craighill,  Jr.,1  H.  L.  Jordan,*        A.  D.  P.  Janney,3  L.  A.  Robinson.8 

First  Sergeants. 

G.  C.  Marshall,1         H.  B.  Castleman,3   W.  W.  Sheppard,*  C.  C.  McCabe.2 

Sergeants. 

E.  L.  Cannon,  C.  S.  Roller,  L.  A.  Britton,  A.  E.  Miller, 

St.  J.  R.  Marshall,     M.  H.  Hudgins,       O.  V.  Kean,  R.  W.  Johnson, 

P.  C.  Elliott,  W.  D.  Rueker,        E.  S.  Martin,  T.  Richardson, 

H.  J.  Maclntyre,19    P.  B.  Peyton,  I.  Davenport,20  W.  Goodwin. 

Corporals. 

I.  B.  Johnson,1  N.  Turpin,3  P.  A.  Tillery,*  J.  C.  Wise,2 

M.  I.  Forbes,5  R.  P.  Beirne,7  E.  R.  de  Steiger,8  H.  J.  Geiger,6 

N.  T.  Luning,9  E.  D.  Jackson,11      R.  A.  Risser,12  R.  M.  August,10 

W.  P.  Upshur,13        A.  A.  Adams,15       H.  G.  Garland,16  H.  A.  Ward,14 

P.  B.  Downing,"       M.  Q.  Kelly,19         H.  L.  Plowerree,20  M.  P.  M.  Werth.18 


Our  Officers. 


H,  the  Lexington  calics  all  cry 
For  the  "subs  "  at  the  V.  M.  I. 
They  clamor  for  Ducky, 
For  Tolly  so  plucky, 
And  fight  for  our  Bev.,  so  shy. 


Little  Stocky  must  not  be  left  out, 
With  his  square,  curly  top  and  his  pout ; 

But  the  calics  declare 

He  will  never  get  there, 
Till  he  ties  down  the  point  of  his  snout. 


But  there  is  one  who  will  win  any  wager : 
It  's  our  spotless,  immaculate  Major. 
When  he  gets  on  the  ice, 
He  's  snapped  up  in  a  trice — 
They  all  skate  with  the  lucky  old  stager. 


Now  we  come  to  the  main  guy  of  all : 
Old  Billy,  the  "pride  of  the  ball." 

May  the  sun  never  set 

On  this  popular  pet. 
Good-bye,  now,  the  curtain  must  fall. 


Wait  a  minute,  we  must  not  forget 
The  most  militaire  one  of  the  set ; 

Tou  want  to  look  out, 

When  old  Puck  is  about ; 
He  's  a  foxy  old  geezer,  of  that  there  's  no  doubt. 

Good-bye  once  again — Cadet. 


Zhz  IRew  jfrancis  lb.  Smith  Memorial 
Building. 


HERE  is  in  course  of  erection  on  the  grounds 
here  at  the  Institute,  a  handsome  academic 
building  which  is  to  bear  the  name  of  the  "  Francis  H. 
Smith  Memorial  Hall."  This  building  when  complete 
will  furnish  recitation  rooms  for  all  the  departments  of 
the  Institute  with  the  exception  of  those  of  Civil  Engi- 
neering and  Chemistry,  which  will  continue  to  be  taught 
in  their  present  well-fitted  and  spacious  quarters.  It  is 
proposed  to  finish  this  building  by  August  15th,  1900, 
in  time  for  the  session  of  1900-1901.  This  new  building 
completes  the  quadrilateral  formed  by  the  barrack  and 
the  Jackson  Memorial  Hall,  and  faces  the  arch  of  the  barrack.  It 
covers  a  ground  space  of  about  one  hundred  by  seventy-five  feet, 
and  is  to  be  three  stories  above  the  basement.  It  is  to  be  built  of 
brick  with  Indiana  stone  trimming.  The  basement  will  be  used 
for  heating  and  electrical  apparatus.  The  building  will  be  heated 
and  ventilated  by  the  Peck-Hammond  system  of  hot  and  cold  air 
driven  fan  and  gas  engines. 

In  the  basement  there  will  be  storage  rooms  for  fuel.  The  first 
story  will  contain  besides  ample  hall  room  and  stairs,  the  various 
rooms  for  the  Department  of  Physics, — a  lecture-room  for  one 
hundred  students,  an  office,  an  apparatus  room,  an  optical  room  and 
laboratory,  and  lecture  rooms  for  Latin  and  Military  Tactics.  The 
second  story  will  contain  one  large  mathematics  room,  accommo- 
dating one  hundred  students,  and  four  smaller  rooms  for  the  same 
department ;  one  large  room  for  Modern  Languages,  and  two  smaller 
rooms ;  and  there  will  be  private  offices  for  professors.  The  third 
story  will  contain  all  the  necessary  rooms  for  the  Department  of 
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Geology  and  Mineralogy,  consisting  of  a  large  museum,  lecture- 
room,  two  laboratories,  a  storeroom,  private  office,  and  a  military 
museum.  In  the  tower  of  the  building  it  is  proposed  to  put  a  large 
electric  clock.    For  this  clock  our  artist  makes  this  suggestion : 


Suggestion  for  the  New  Tower  Clock. 

The  building  when  furnished  and  complete  will  cost  twenty-five 
thousand  dollars.  Over  the  front  door  will  be  a  memorial  stone 
bearing  the  inscription,  "  1839 — Francis  H.  Smith — 1889,"  the  fig- 
ures signifying  Francis  H.  Smith's  term  of  service  as  superintendent 
of  the  Institute. 
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Some  IReminiscences  of 

a  IRew  fjfcarket  Cadet. 


[FTER  the  battle  of  New  Market,  the  Corps  of  Cadets 
marched  down  the  Valley  and  at  Staunton  took  train 
for  Richmond,  Virginia.  It  was  one  triumphal  jour- 
ney; at  every  station  along  the  route  we  were  met  by 
crowds  of  people  including  many  ladies  and  gentlemen 
and  pretty  girls,  who  vied  with  each  other  in  shower- 
ing us  with  flowers  and  good  things.  This  was  par- 
ticularly the  case  at  Charlottesville,  Virginia.  At  Han- 
over Junction  the  train  stopped  and  we  were  disem- 
barked, and  drawn  up  in  line  with  colors  flying  and  band  playing. 
Lee's  Army  was  making  one  of  its  changes  of  front,  and  his 
"  ragged  boys  "  were  marching  along  the  road.  Every  now  and 
then  in  the  distance  we  could  see  the  explosion  of  a  shell  in  the  air, 
which  told  of  the  proximity  of  the  Yankees.  We  were  informed  that 
a  fight  was  in  prospect,  and  that  we  might  be  called  on  once  more 
to  show  what  a  Cadet  could  do. 

The  gallant  Rhodes,  a  brilliant  alumnus  of  the  Institute,  who 
so  shortly  afterwards  shed  his  life's  blood  for  his  country,  passed 
by  with  his  staff  of  young  and  chivalrous  officers.  Learning  of  the 
proximity  of  his  former  comrades,  he  came  dashing  up,  and  made  a 
brief,  but  ringing,  speech  of  praise  and  congratulation  to  the  Corps, 
and  then  passed  on  to  engage  the  enemy. 

We  were  disappointed  in  our  expectations  of  a  "  scrap  "  with 
the  Yanks,  for  after  a  short  stay,  we  were  ordered  back  on  our 
trafn  and  proceeded  "  On  to  Richmond."  When  we  arrived  there, 
we  were  treated  as  heroes.  There  were  flag  presentations,  speeches 
by  old  War  Governor  Letcher,  President  Davis,  and  others;  but 
all  this  had  an  end,  and  we  were  once  more  ordered  back  to  the 
V.  M.  I.,  where  we  soon  resumed  our  studies  (?). 
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But  it  was  only  a  short  stay,  for  in  a  brief  period  Hunter's  army 
came  along.  From  the  top  of  the  Barracks  I  witnessed  the 
approach  of  this  army,  with  its  glittering  bayonets  and  immense 
wagon  train.  We  were  ordered  to  burn  the  bridge,  and  some  of  us 
exchanged  a  few  shots  with  the  Yanks  who  were  drawn  up  in  the 
field  across  the  river ;  but  alas,  what  could  the  handful  of  McCaus- 
land's  men  and  Cadets  do  against  such  a  horde  of  enemies?  Almost 
nothing,  and  we  were  hurried  through  Lexington  to  the  tune  of 
exploding  shells,  and  cries  of  the  ladies  along  the  country  roads  to 
Balcony  Falls. 

The  charred  and  blackened  walls  of  the  Institute,  Mess  Hall, 
and  the  professors'  dwellings,  told  the  tale  of  wanton  destruction 
which  this  army  was  guilty  of. 

We  retired  to  Lynchburg,  where  we  had  the  pleasure  of  wit- 
nessing the  defeat  of  that  same  army,  and  aided  in  an  humble  man- 
ner in  saving  Lynchburg  from  the  horror  of  being  a  captured  city, 
and  in  inflicting  such  a  defeat  to  Hunter's  army  that  it  was  never 
set  in  the  field  again. 

Once  again  we  returned  to  the  Virginia  Military  Institute,  but 
what  a  change  had  a  few  days  wrought !  We  gazed  with  saddened 
hearts  at  the  vandalism  which  had  vented  its  spleen  on  our  Alma 
Mater.  Most  of  us  had  lost  everything — clothes,  books,  affectionate 
tokens,  etc.  All  was  gone  in  the  destroying  flames  which  swept 
away  instruments,  apparatus,  text-books,  archives,  pictures,  aye, 
even  the  bronze  statue  of  Washington,  which  adorned  the  arch 
front. 

We  were  all  furloughed  and  told  to  get  to  our  homes  as  best 
we  could.  I  can  not  now  recall  the  date  of  our  arrival  home ;  but  jn 
a  short  time  thereafter,  while  we  were  enjoying  the  comforts  of 
"Home,  Sweet  Home,"  the  battle  of  Fort  Harrison  was  fought, 
and  at  every  corner  of  the  principal  streets  the  provost  placed  sen- 
tinels with  orders  to  arrest  every  able-bodied  man,  whether  prop- 
erly furloughed  or  not,  and  send  him  to  the  front.  I  was  ordered 
by  General  Pat  T.  Moore,  commanding  the  Reserves  of  Richmond, 
to  assemble  all  the  Cadets,  arm  them  at  the  arsenal,  and  report  to 
him  at  the  outer  works  at  Osborne  Turnpike.  In  obedience  to  this 
order,  I  corralled  about  thirty-two  furloughed  Cadets,  to  whom 
were  added  a  few  gentlemen  from  the  basement  offices  in  the  State 
Capitol ;  and  after  getting  arms  and  accoutrements  from  the  arsenal, 
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SNAP  SHOTS. 


I  promptly  reported  as  directed.  We  reached  our  post  in  time  to 
witness  the  awful  cannonading  directed  by  Major-General  Pem- 
berton,  which  raised  such  a  row  in  army  circles  afterwards. 

I  was  ordered  to  take  my  company  to  the  front  as  skirmishers 
and  sharpshooters.  As  we  were  armed  with  old  smooth-bore  flint 
muskets,  I  felt  that  it  would  be  doing  a  most  useless  and  dangerous 
thing  to  take  the  boys  out  on  such  a  task;  so  I  made  application 
to  Major  John  Dooley,  commanding  the  ambulance  corps,  which 
had  moved  up  immediately  in  our  rear,  to  permit  me  to  exchange 
my  arms  with  his  men  who  were  really  non-combatants,  corres- 
ponding to  the  Red  Cross  men  in  later  wars,  so  he  consented. 
I  made  the  change  hurriedly,  and  went  to  the  front,  advancing  by 
alternate  files ;  my  company  being  deployed  at  intervals  of  about 
fifteen  or  twenty  feet.  Slowly  we  moved  ahead  expecting  every 
moment  to  receive  the  fusilade  of  concealed  enemies;  but  after 
advancing  out  of  sight  of  our  works,  I  deemed  it  prudent  to  slowly 
retire.  I  had  found  nothing  in  front  but  burning  houses  and  fields 
ploughed  up  by  the  tremendous  shells  coming  from  our  works 
behind.  We  were  soon  afterwards  recalled,  and  I  was  ordered  to 
withdraw  my  small  force,  which  was  to  be  replaced  by  a  regiment 
of  local  troops.  A  few  hours  afterwards,  the  firing  ceased.  I  was 
ordered  to  report  at  the  headquarters  of  General  Moore,  and  my 
company  was  assigned  his  body-guard.  Well,  in  army  parlance, 
we  struck  it  rich.  Nice  tents  to  sleep  in,  plenty  of  grub,  good  music 
to  sing  by,  nightly  incursions  into  the  city  to  see  our  girls,  and 
plenty  of  visitors ;  and  the  stories  of  New  Market  filled  the  air. 

These  happy  days  ended  in  September.  A  general  order  then 
ordered  the  Corps  of  Cadets  to  be  assembled  at  Camp  Lee.  Arriv- 
ing there,  I  found  myself  the  ranking  officer  on  the  ground,  so  I 
took  command  of  the  assembling  corps.  I  had  the  camp  mapped 
out  somewhere  near  where  the  auditorium  now  stands,  and  had 
got  everything  in  pretty  good  shape,  when  I  was  relieved  by  an 
officer  of  superior  rank.  Companies  were  "  sized  up,"  and  good 
order  preserved.  Shortly  afterwards  we  were  removed  to  our 
winter  quarters  at  Poor's  Farm,  where  we  remained  until  the  (then) 
new  city  almshouse  was  ready  for  our  occupation;  we  moved  to 
this  point  some  time  in  January,  1865,  and  remained  there  until 
the  fall  of  Richmond  in  April  of  the  same  year. 

A.  Pizzini,  Jr.,  '64.     Capt.  Co.  D. 
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The  Running  O.  D." 


sly  old  mouse  is  the  running  O.  D., 
So  tall,  and  straight,  and  military  ; 
He  forms  the  sections  in  a  deep  bas9  key — 
A  charming  creature  is 

The  Running  O.  D. 

He  walks  the  stoop,  drumstick  in  hand, 
Seeking  a  chance  to  sock  and  ram  ; 
He  is  as  slick  as  slick  can  be — 
A  brainless  wonder  is 

The  Running  O.  D. 


He  runs  like  lightning,  and  socks  like  steam, 
And  is  as  slick  as  slick  can  be ; 
He  robs  the  rats  of  their  choicest  candy — 
The  heartless  wretch, 

The  Running  O.  D. 

His  cares,  though  heavy,  are  very  few, 
He  plays  with  the  drum  when  he  's  nothing  to  do  ; 
A  literary  genius  and  snoozer  is  he, 
This  masculine  bric-a-brac, 

The  Running  O.  D. 

He  girdles  himself  with  a  sash  of  red, 
The  earth  is  blessed  with  his  sacred  tread, 
In  his  gorgeous  dike  you  always  can  see 
The  conspicuous  form  of 

The  Running  O.  D. 

He'is  known  as  "Old  Billy's"  Flunkey, 
Much  resembling  the  organ  grinder's  monkey  ; 
His  reign  is  short  just  one  day — 

Ah  I  that 's  enough  for  the  lobster, 
The  Running  O.  D. 

Pbrct,  '03. 
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The  Dream  of  a  Wayward  Rat. 


IS  Saturday  night ;  this  rat  's  on  guard  ; 
His  post  lies  in  the  Cadet  graveyard  ; 
fy)  J  The  afternoon  he  's  spent  most  pleasant, 
'      With  poker  games  and  whiskey  present. 


"With  headlong  speed  the  sentinel  rushes, 
Avoiding  tombstones,  trees  and  bushes ; 
For  behind  each  object  within  his  view 
Crouches  some  phantom,  strange  and  new. 


With  back  against  a  tombstone  white, 
He  sits  him  down  to  pass  the  night; 
Sleep  overcomes  him,  and  in  his  dreams, 
Long  and  loud  he  yells  and  screams. 


From  the  trees  the  owls  look  down, 
And  o'er  the  earth  the  moon  doth  frown  ; 
Cards  and  bottles  are  strewn  here  and  there — 
Combining  these  sights,  't  is  an  awful  nightmare. 


To  make  more  horrid  the  ghastly  scene, 
Lord  Mephistopheles,  long,  agile  and  keen, 
To  aggravate  the  rat  still  more, 
Fleetly  pursues  him  in  the  hope  of  gore. 


VI. 
Cats  as  black  as  the  blackness  of  night, 
Cross  the  path  of  the  sentinel's  flight ; 
If  signs  hold  true,  't  would  indicate 
That  in  this  dream  he  meets  his  fate. 


VII. 
His  pursuer  is  gaining  upon  him  fast, 
And  in  him  drives  his  fork  at  last. 
Oh,  what  pains  run  up  his  back, 
As  if  he  'd  sat  on  a  ten-inch  tack. 


VIII. 
He  wakes  !  rubs  his  eyes  I  springs  to  his  feet  I 
There  stands  his  corporal,  trim  and  neat, 
Who  with  bayonet  has  prodded  the  sentinel, 
To  rouse  him  from  dreams  of  Mephisto  and  hell. 
—J.  C.  W. 


The  Return. 


ITH  laurel  crown, 

Through  Staunton  town, 
We  proudly  marched  that  day ; 

"While  old  Confeds., 

With  low-howed  heads, 
Most  gladly  made  us  way. 

No  veteran  men 

Dare  mock  us  then, 
But  only  cheers  they  gave  ; 

While  lovely  girls, 

With  sun-lit  curls, 
With  laurel  crowned  the  brave. 

Two  nights  before 

New  Market's  roar — 
Our  boys  were  boyish  then  ; 

But  ere  the  night 

Of  that  grand  fight 
The  boys  had  grown  to  men. 

Both  shot  and  shell,  Our  step  was  light, 

And  dread  shrapnel,  Our  arms  were  bright, 

Bight  through  our  standard  tore ;  Our  flag  its  symbol  bore  ; 
And  at  roll-call  Now  stained  and  torn 

We  mark  the  fall  Our  uniform, 

Of  fifty  men  or  more.  Our  guns  are  rusted  o'er. 

We  proudly  tell 

How  each  one  fell 
With  face  toward  the  foe  ; 

How  some  lie  'neath 

The  victor's  wreath 
Where  murmuring  waters  flow. 

New  Market's  name, 
Of  deathless  fame, 

Shall  mark  their  Southern  race  ; 
While  we  lay  down 
Our  garland  crown 

On  their  last  resting-place. 

G.  B.  H. 


CAMP  SCENES 


Something  Hbout  0ur  Mar  IRecord. 

|  UR  record  made  in  the  Civil  War  is  so  well  known  that  it 
is  hardly  necessary  to  say  anything  of  it  here.  There  is 
no  one  in  the  whole  Southland  that  does  not  know  of 
the  important  part  our  alumni  took  in  organizing  and 
officering  the  Southern  armies.  During  this  war  the 
Institute  was  to  the  South  what  West  Point  was  to  the 
North.  She  furnished  during  that  time  four  hundred 
and  thirty-five  officers,  among  whom  were  two  major- 
generals,  twenty-one  brigadier-generals,  sixty  colonels, 
fifty-three  lieutenant-colonels,  forty-six  majors,  and  two  hundred 
and  fifty-three  captainsand  lieutenants.  No  wonder  she  was  chris- 
tened "  The  West  Point  of  the  South." 

In  looking  over  the  lists  of  officers  in  command  of  our  troops 
during  the  Spanish  War,  and  also  of  those  now  in  the  Philippines, 
we  find  that  we  are  still  holding  our  own.  Nearly  all  of  the  troops 
sent  into  the  field  by  Virginia  were  officered  by  V.  M.  I.  men.  We 
also  find  that  our  alumni  in  Maryland,  South  Carolina,  Alabama, 
Louisiana,  Texas,  Kentucky,  Missouri,  Arkansas,  Georgia,  and 
Florida  were  represented  among  the  officers  of  these  States.  We 
now  have  in  the  service  eighty-three  officers;  and  others  are  con- 
stantly being  added.  There  were  three  of  them  appointed  in  one 
batch  as  first  lieutenants  in  the  new  Puerto  Rico  battalion. 

Many  feats  of  bravery  during  our  recent  wars  are  still  unre- 
corded; and  among  these  we  find  our  representatives  doing  their 
share.  Among  those  who  have  received  honorable  mention,  or 
who  have  been  promoted  for  special  bravery,  we  find  W.  C.  Geiger, 
C.  D.  Jacobs,  C.  D.  Langhorne,  and  C.  E.  Kilbourne, — all  belonging 
to  the  Class  of  '94. 

Admiral  Watson,  in  a  cablegram  to  the  War  Department, 
highly  commended  Langhorne  for  his  gallantry  and  devotion  to 
duty.  In  an  engagement  near  Manila,  he  was  serving  with  a  battal- 
ion of  marines  that  had  been  disembarked  to  take  part  with  the  army 
in  the  action.  While  under  fire,  attending  to  one  of  his  wounded 
comrades,  he  was  himself  wounded  in  the  arm ;  but  even  after  this  he 


continued  under  a  heavy  fire  of  the  enemy  to  minister  to  the 
wounded. 

Lieutenant  C.  E.  Kilbourne,  of  the  Signal  Service,  was  also 
mentioned  for  special  bravery,  and  promoted  to  second  lieutenant 
in  the  regular  army.  He  was  on  patrol  duty  with  two  of  his  men 
looking  after  an  important  section  of  telegraphic  communication. 
One  of  the  wires  had  been  cut  by  a  Filipino  bullet,  and,  although 
the  fire  was  still  severe,  he  undertook  to  climb  the  pole  and  repair 
it.  While  doing  this,  the  fire  became  still  more  severe,  and  another 
wire  was  cut.  His  two  men,  finding  it  too  hot  for  them,  left.  Still 
Kilbourne  stayed  at  his  post,  coolly  doing  his  duty  until  both  the 
wires  had  been  carefully  repaired.  General  McArthur  said  it  was  the 
bravest  deed  he  ever  witnessed. 

To  tell  of  Geiger's  career,  of  his  varied  experiences,  and  his 
many  deeds  of  bravery,  would  take  more  space  than  we  have  here. 
He  volunteered  for  service  in  a  battalion  of  engineers,  and  served 
with  them  until  they  were  ordered  to  Cuba.  He  had  been  up  for 
examination,  but  did  not  receive  his  commission  until  he  got  to 
Cuba.  He  was  assigned  to  the  Twenty-Fourth  Infantry,  and  was 
with  this  regiment  in  their  gallant  charge  on  San  Juan  Hill.  For 
special  bravery  here,  he  was  highly  spoken  of  in  the  official  reports. 
After  the  return  of  his  regiment  from  Cuba,  finding  that  his  regi- 
ment would  not  see  active  service  in  the  Philippines,  he  applied  to 
the  War  Department  to  be  transferred  to  one  that  would.  He 
was  assigned  to  the  Fourteenth,  and  was  ordered  to  Manila.  On 
his  arrival  there,  he  was  detailed  to  serve  with  the  Maccabe  Scouts. 
With  this  command  he  has  made  his  name  famous.  He  was  recom- 
mended for  promotion  several  times.  He  was  promoted  to  first 
lieutenant,  and  has  recently  been  made  captain  for  general  merit 
and  special  bravery. 

The  next  one  to  be  mentioned  is  C.  D.  Jacobs  of  the  First 
United  States  Cavalry.  In  the  battle  of  San  Juan  Hill,  his  first 
sergeant  was  badly  wounded,  and  the  line  being  ordered  to  fall 
back  he  was  left  alone.  Lieutenant  Jacobs,  finding  this  out,  started 
forward  under  heavy  fire  to  rescue  him,  when  every  one  else  was 
seeking  shelter  from  the  heavy  fire  of  the  Spaniards.  He  alone  was 
brave  enough  to  face  the  danger  to  save  his  comrade.  Before  reach- 
ing the  sergeant,  however,  he  was  himself  struck  and  instantly 
killed. 


Another  sad  instance  is  that  of  W.  H.  Williams,  also  of  the 
regular  army,  and  another  member  of  '94.  This  poor  fellow  was 
not  instantly  killed,  but  had  to  go  through  with  several  months  of 
suffering  before  he  was  relieved  by  death.  Wounded  in  the  eye  in 
an  engagement  in  the  Philippines,  he  was  brought  back  to  this 
country,  and  died  in  the  hospital  in  Philadelphia  some  time  later. 

We  see,  then,  that  our  men  have  not  as  yet  forgotten  how  to 
fight.  The  record  made  at  New  Market,  which  received  the 
applause  not  only  of  the  Southern  armies,  but  of  the  Northern 
armies  as  well,  still  remains  bright.  J.  Pasco,  '00. 


July  4th,  II  A.   M. 
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Marian. 

Y  MARIAN,  with  eyes  so  brown, 
Thinks  oft  of  me,  I  know ; 

She  loves  her  boy  in  suit  of  gray- 
Did  she  not  tell  me  so  ? 

Tho'  she  is  far  away  at  home, 
And  I  at  V.  M.  I., 

Her  letters  tell  me  naught  but  love  ; 
I  never  ask  her  why. 

"When  all  my  four  years'  course  is  run, 
And  I  'm  a  graduate, 

I  '11  wed  my  brown-eyed  Marian, 
Who  four  years  long  could  wait. 


Saying  Good-Bye. 


ATING  good-bye  to  the  fair-haired  one, 
I  took  her  gentle  hand  in  mine  ; 

I  knew  the  sad  hour  of  parting  had  come, 
I  gazed  on  my  love  for  the  last,  last  time. 

A  last,  last  look  at  the  beautiful  hair, 

And  one  at  the  lovely  eyes  ; 
For  she  stood  before  me  in  beauty  there, 

In  the  sweetest,  loveliest  guise. 

I  said  good-bye  again  and  again , 

Lingering,  longing  to  stay  ; 
For  down  at  the  heart  there  woke  a  pain, 

"Whenever  I  turned  away. 

I  'm  gone — but  my  heart  goes  not  with  me  ; 

I  left  it  somewhere  to-day  ; 
I  'm  gone — but  my  heart  is  still  with  thee, 

And  there  will  it  ever  stay. 

G.  B. 
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Class  of  X900- 


Colors. 

Olive  and  Maroon. 

Yell. 

Hellabaloo  !  baloo  !  bala  ! 

Hellabaloo  I  baloo  !  bala  ! 

Click!  Clack! 

Click!  Clack! 

Sis  !  boom  !  ba  ! 

Keero  I  keero !  keero  I  ki  I 

We  are  the  Class  1900,  V.  M.  I. 

Allegora  !  gora !  goran  I 

Allegora  !  gora !  goran  I 

Hi!  hip!  Kit  hip! 

Hippity  I  Hippity  !   Hi  I 

1900  !  1900  !  V.  M.  I. 


Officers. 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  Virginia,  .         .         .         President 

C.  Rice,  Virginia,     ......  Vice-President 
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Members. 

D.  M.  Bernard, Petersburg,  Virginia 

E.  S.  Berry, San  Francisco,  California 

E.  BiscoE,  .         .         .         Washington,  District  of  Columbia 

J.  R.  N.  Boyd Richmond,  Virginia 

G.  D.  Brooke, Sutherlin,  Virginia 

F.  Z.  Brown, Richmond,  Virginia 

G.  P.  Craighill,  Jr.,        ...         •         •      Lynchburg,  Virginia 

B.  J.  Epes, Nottoway,  Virginia 

G.  H.  EssER, Stonega,  Virginia 

C.  R.  Howard, Richmond,  Virginia 

J.  W.  Hyatt,     ......         Jonesville,  Virginia 

A.  D.  P.  Janney, Leesburg,  Virginia 

H.  L.  Jordan, Smithfield,  Virginia 

G.  E.  Lewis,  .....  Tallahassee,  Florida 

J.  M.  Luke, Portsmouth,  Virginia 

J.  L.  Meem, Mount  Jackson,  Virginia 

C.  H.  Minge,  Jr.,      ....  New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr Lynchburg,  Virginia 

G.  B.  Palmer, Northeast,  Maryland 

J.  Pasco,         .......    Monticello,  Florida 

A.  J.  Pizzini,  Jr., Richmond,  Virginia 

R.  B.  Poague,        .......   Lexington,  Virginia 

C.  Rice,      ......  Hazel  Springs,  Virginia 

L.  A.  Robertson, Galveston,  Texas 

L.  A.  Robinson Marlin,  Texas 

C.  Taylor Lake  City,  Florida 

R.  A.  P.  Walker,      ....          Charlottesville,  Virginia 
J.  M.  Winston, Richmond,  Virginia 
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flfoemoirs  of  1900. 


OWARDS  the  end  of  September,  in  the 
fall  of  '96,  we,  the  Class  of  1900,  began 
our  ascension,  or  rather  our  "  dips " 
began  their  ascension  and  we,  our  climb 
up  Jacob's  Ladder  to  put  salt  on  their  tails 
and  bring  them  down.  As  this  goes  to 
press,  we  have  succeeded  in  throwing 
salt  on  their  tails  and  in  grasping  a  few 
prominent  feathers ;  but  care  is  yet  to  be 
observed  since  a  "  dip "  is  a  nimble 
creature,  and  pin-feathers  in  July  are  not 
strong.  We  have  passed  through  all  the 
traps  that  Calculus,  Physics  and  all  other  mental  obstructions  of 
that  ilk  could  afford ;  and  by  dint  of  main  strength  and  awkward- 
ness, have  become  graduates  of  almost  four  years  with  only  the 
passing  of  some  several  examinations  and  a  jug  of  firewater,  to 
declare  us  full  graduates.  But  the  cat  (in  other  words  the  faculty) 
has  yet  to  give  his  signature  to  attest  to  our  prowess  as  trap  eluders, 
and  as  beings  worthy  to  stand  before  the  wall  of  fame  "  that  usually 
adorns  the  front  of  barracks  at  '  rev.'  time  in  the  morning,"  to  eat 
as  many  collar  buttons,  hairs  and  rusty  nails  as  our  future  larders 
can  supply,  and  to  sleep  in  peace  the  rest  of  our  days  without  a 
morning  serenade  on  an  ancient  fife  and  drum. 

While  we  were  "  rats  "  time  was  never  known  to  hang  heavily 
on  our  hands,  for  our  popularity  as  fun-producers,  stamped  us  as 
the  particular  prey  of  the  class  above  us,  who  accordingly  gave 
many  an  interesting  soiree  in  our  honor.  These,  you  may  be  sure, 
were  always  well  attended,  and  our  appearance  upon  such  occa- 
sions generally  resembled  that  of  a  gun-boat  or  a  cruiser  in  that 
our  vulnerable  parts  were  well  protected.  But  even  the  protection 
of  a  friendly  book,  or  the  remnant  of  an  old  sweater,  most  often 
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proved  but  a  futile  barrier  against  the  sudden  and  pointed  attack 
of  the  skillfully  wielded  bayonet.  At  these  soirees  we  learned  to 
become,  in  cases  of  necessity,  anything  from  the  fat  and  jolly  monk 
who,  we  blush  to  tell,  had  to  pray  his  fellow  sufferers  out  of  purga- 
tory, to  the  picturesque  and  paint-bedaubed  Indian,  who  with  an 
old  pair  of  shears  and  a  rusty  razor  produced  a  scalp  lock  about  the 
size  of  a  dollar  from  many  an  unwilling  victim,  and  was  in  turn 
scalped  himself  for  not  performing  his  work  well.  We  learned  to 
jig,  sing  songs  of  our  own  spontaneous  composition,  write  names 
upon  the  walls  with  our  noses,  play  football  with  a  bucket  of  water, 
eat  soap,  which  we  were  told  was  the  chief 
nutriment  of  Oroostuck,  and  to  row  races, 
exciting  in  the  extreme  (that  is  the  rowers  were 
excited  in  the  extreme  by  the  generous  appli- 
cation of  a  handy  stick)  with  water  basins  for 
our  boats  and  toothpicks  for  the  oars.  Such 
were  the  blessings  showered  upon  us  during 
our  first  year;  and  these,  too,  generally  came 
just  after  we  had  come  from  an  endless  two 
hours  in  church,  where  our  iniquities  were 
dilated  upon  and  the  future  tortures  in  store  for 
us  so  vividly  portrayed.  So  that,  to  say  we 
were  highly  elated  at  the  close  of  each  per- 
formance, would  be  putting  it  too  mildly.  Our  feelings  at  such 
times  could  only  be  appreciated  by  a  fellow  who  had  had  a  long  bare- 
back ride,  on  a  Lexington  razor-back  horse,  with  no  other  gait 
than  an  English  trot. 

Our  next  prominent  appearance  was  when  we  reached  the 
parting  of  the  ways  at  the  mid-term  of  our  second  class  year. 
When  this  point  was  reached,  the  opinion  of  the  class  was  about 
equally  divided,  as  to  whether  we  should  astonish  the  engineering 
world,  or  delve  into  the  mysteries  of  the  subtle  electric  current; 
some  split  the  difference,  and  resolved  to  learn  the  method  of 
separating  H20  from  water.  In  all  these  branches,  some  rare 
characteristics  have  been  displayed :  The  engineers  have  learned  to 
bear  about  the  same  relation  to  a  transit  or  a  level,  that  a  cackling 
rooster  does  to  a  freshly  laid  egg;  the  experimenters  in  electricity 
have  learned  the  meaning  of  the  term  "  live  wire,"  and  if  shown 
the  wire  and  told  how  high  the  current,  they  can  soon  calculate 
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whether  or  not  it  would  produce  a  shock.  It  is  affirmed  further- 
more, that  the  chemical  wonders  know  about  as  much  about  chem- 
istry as  a  Southern  mocking-bird  does  about  a  pair  of  bloomers, — 
so  you  see  time  has  not  been  wasted  with  us. 

As  "  Gim  Fakirs  "  we  are  unexcelled.  The  "  Gim  "  is  a  patient 
animal,  who  has  borne  the  burden  of  1900  for  nearly  four  long  years. 
He  has  never  yet  been  known  to  kick,  but  it  is  said  he  was  observed 
to  back  his  ears  and  roll  his  eyes  upon  a  certain  occasion,  when  a 
member  of  our  class  who  had  been  reported  for  laughing  in  ranks 
at  drill,  informed  his  Gimship  that  he  had  a  hole  in  the  bottom 
of  his  shoe,  and  the  grass  tickling  his  foot  caused  him  to  crack  a 
smile.  He  was  "  ridden,"  but  the  "  Gim  "  sagely  remarked  that 
Jim's  name  would  be  a  complimentary  epitaph  on  Munchausen's 
tombstone.  It  is  said  that  he  humped  up  his  back,  as  an  admoni- 
tion, when  another  of  our  tribe  told  him  in  a  grief-stricken  tone 
that  he  had  dreamed  he  was  drilling  all  night,  and  felt  too  tired  to 
attend  "  rev."  in  the  morning.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  "  Gim  " 
excused  him  from  further  nightly  drills. 

It  seems  that  as  a  fellow  grows  older  in  his  cadet  life,  the 
fife  and  drum  at  "  rev."  prove  to  be  more  of  a  narcotic,  inviting  the 
sufferer  to  sleep  longer  and  more  soundly,  instead  of  giving  the 
soul  inspiring  energy  it  was  wont  to  do  in  the  early  days  of  "  rat- 
hood."  This  "  rev."  is  a  mystery  that  can  be  appreciated  by  the 
initiated  alone;  and  though  we  have  had  instilled  into  us  countless 
military  germs,  we  have  never  yet  become  fully  awake  to  its 
beauties.  Though  music,  no  doubt,  is  the  soul  of  joy,  there  are 
different  kinds  of  music,  and  a  fife  and  drum  at  six  in  the  morning 
has  the  unhappy  faculty  of  carrying  pain  wherever  it  is  heard.  We 
think  we  can  safely  assert  that  the  safest  way  to  keep  heaven  from 
being  contaminated  by  cadets,  is  to  place  a  fife  and  drum  on  the 
turnstile  with  the  suggestive  sign  "  rev."  above  them. 

The  habits  of  1900  are  for  the  most  part  exemplary.  The  only 
really  bad  habits  into  which  they  have  fallen  is  the  habit  of  for- 
getting most  of  their  book  lore  just  about  exam,  time;  and  the 
habit  some  of  the  Fifth  Lancer  Corps  have  gotten  into,  of  running 
foul  of  some  prowling  "  sub  "  whenever  they  choose  to  make  a 
foraging  expedition ;  they  then  have  to  give  an  exhibition  of  "  sur- 
face erosion  "  that  even  the  most  exacting  geologist  could  enjoy. 
It  has  been  whispered  among  the  good  town  folks,  that  a  cadet  is 
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ashamed  to  look  a  chicken  in  the  face ;  but  on  this  score  our  con  • 
sciences  rest  easy.  It  is  an  ironbound  rule  of  the  class  that  nothing 
short  of  turkey  or  duck  shall  engage  the  attention  of  any  member ; 
but  if  one  of  these  were  passed  unmolested,  the  offending  member 
immediately  lost  caste  with  his  fellow  laborers.  At  times  we  indulge 
in  a  friendly  game  of  "  ten  cent  ante  "  down  in  the  Institute  cellar. 
There,  with  an  old  cracker  box  for  a  table,  a  bowl  of  warm  punch 
within  easy  reach,  and  glowing  pipes  between  our  lips,  we  realize 
the  height  of  comfort  and  content;  and  after  the  game,  when  our 
cook  has  prepared  the  frugal  repast,  can  exclaim  with  the  voluble 
Mickey  Free, — 


1  And  in  winter  with  growley  and  eggs 

And  a  place  near  the  oil  stove  abasking, 
Sip  our  punch  as  we  roasted  our  legs 

Oh  the  devil  a  more  we  'd  be  asking  ; 
For  we  haven't  a  janius  for  work, 

It  was  never  our  gift  short  of  Hades, 
But  we  'd  make  most  iligant  Turks, 

For  we  '  re  fond  of  tobacco  and  ladies. ' ' 


We  have  listened  to  many  a  long  spun  out  and  perhaps  erudite 
lecture,  that  made  about  as  much  impression  upon  our  benighted 
intellects  as  a  thumb  tack  would  upon  a  man-of-war.  We  have 
stood  exams,  which  for  mental  torture,  outrivalled  the  jokes  of  an 
Englishman ;  and  when  at  last  we  shall  stand  before  the  authorities, 
awaiting  the  much  prized  "  dips,"  we  shall  feel  very  much  like  the 
venerable  old  rat,  who  indeed  had  dodged  the  cat  and  cheated  the 
traps,  but  with  the  loss  of  his  tail. 

Our  course  is  now  very  nearly  run  and  hereafter  there  remains 
to  us  but  remembrance.  But  the  moonlight  excursions  across  the 
gently  rippling  old  Nile,  the  friendly  visit  to  a  nearby  hen  roost, 
in  short,  the  hell  we  raised  while  cadets,  will  in  years  to  come 
furnish  the  food  for  many  a  pleasant  reminiscence.  Perhaps  some 
of  us  may  reach  the  age  of  garrulity,  when  the  days  "  when  I  was  a 
boy  at  V.  M.  I."  will  furnish  a  merry  tale  for  the  coming  genera- 
tion. 
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And  so  ere  we  bid  a  last  farewell, — 

Let  '8  drain  a  glass  to  the  old  V.  M.  I. 

Let  's  give  three  hearty  cheers  ; 
Let 's  pass  from  the  good  old  life  we  love 

With  smiles  instead  of  tears. 
At  last  our  college  course  is  run  ; 

No  more  will  familiar  "  taps  " 
Signal  the  pranks  of  the  senior  men, 

Or  bring  peace  to  the  hapless  "rats." 
Shake  hands,  then  sever  the  bonds  of  class, 

Here  and  there  give  a  warm  embrace  ; 
But  bear  all  light  hearts  as  from  these  portals  we  pass 

Into  life's  more  turbid  race. 

Historian,  'oo. 


The  J  5th  of  May. 

Arma   Viruinque. 

sing  a  song  with  glad  refrain, 

I  sing  a  song  with  martial  strain, 

I  sing  a  day  of  endless  fame ; 

The  boys  who  fought  in  freedom's  name. 

In  freedom's  cause  they  shed  their  blood, 
For  their  own  God  and  country  stood, 
And  taught  the  world  that  it  might  try 
To  emulate  their  chivalry. 

All  nature  wept  in  sad  foresight 

Of  what  would  come  when  came  the  light ; 

But  broke  in  smiles  a  lovely  day 

That  graced  the  lovely  month  of  May, 


That  she  might  see  with  undimmed  sight, 
And  bathe  the  scene  in  purest  light, 
Where  college  boys  with  veterans  strove, 
And  won  a  fame  all  fame  above. 


For  from  those  glowing  crests  of  flame, 
And  from  those  giddy  heights  of  fame, 
They  hurled  the  vaunting  foreign  eagle 
And  all  his  eaglets  with  Franz  Siegel. 


And  as  we  gather  here  to-day, 
In  smiles  our  tears  have  passed  away, 
And  we  renew  the  glorious  sight, 
Of  those  who  battled  for  the  right. 


For  in  the  world's  long  history 
There  stands  but  this  one  victory 
"Where  college  boys  with  men  have  fought, 
And  taught  the  world  as  they  were  taught. 


Our  Alma  Mater  then  we  praise, 

And  here  this  noble  shaft  upraise, 

That  all  the  world  may  see  the  light 

That  streams  forth  from  that  glorious  fight. 

Geokge  B.  Harbison. 


33 


Class  of  X90L 


Colors. 

White  and  Royal  Purple. 

Yell. 

i — 9 — o — i,  who  are  we  ? 

Nineteen  hundred  and  one, 
Don't  you  see  ! ! 

Hi  Ro  !   Ski  Ro  !  ! 
Hi— Ro— Ki !  !  ! 

Naught  one !   Naught  one ! ! ! 
V.— M.— I.  ! 

Officers. 

C.  C.  McCabe,  Maryland, President 

A.  E.  Miller,  Virginia,         ....  Vice-President 
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CLASS  OF   1901 


Members. 


P.  B.  Alderdice,  Hagerstown,  Md. 

W.  B.  Baskerville,  Dublin,  Va. 

J.  B.  Blunt,  Richmond,  Va. 

L.  A.  Britton,  Pensaukin,  N.  J. 

J.  L.  Cabell,  Richmond,  Va. 

A.  G.  Caffee,  Carthage,  Mo. 

E.  L.  Cannon,  Norfolk,  Va. 

T.  S.  Carter,  Mt.  Jackson,  Va. 

H.  B.  Castleman,  Gaylord,  Va. 

P.  B.  Clark,  New  York,  N.  T. 

I.  Davenport,  Richmond,  Va. 

C.  A.  Ellett,  Wilmington,  Va. 

P.  C.  Elliot,  Tallahassee,  Fla. 

H.  P.  Pry,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

W.  I.  MacInttre,  Thomasville,  Ga. 

G.  C.  Marshall,  Uniontown,  Pa. 

St.  J.  R.  Marshall,  Portsmouth,  Va. 

E.  S.  Martin,  Parmville,  Va. 

C.  C.  McCabe,  Baltimore,  Md. 

A.  E.  Miller,  Staunton,  Va. 

R.  Moncure,  Palmouth,  Va. 

L.  K.  Nicholson,  New  Orleans,  La. 

S.  C.  Nott,  New  Orleans,  La. 

P.  B.  Peyton,  Charlottesville,  Va. 

H.  H.  Price,  High  Shoals,  Ga. 

J.  Richardson,  Georgetown,  S.  C. 


D.  E.  Godfrey,  Port  Duchesne,  Utah. 
W.  Goodwin,  Washington,  D.  C. 

P.  W.  V.  Howard,  Washington,  D.  C. 

E.  B.  Hubard,  Salem,  Va. 

M.  H.  Htjdqins,  Portsmouth,  Va. 
J.  B.  Hudson,  Waco,  Texas. 
J.  V.  Johnson,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 
R.  W.  Johnson,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 

D.  A.  Jones,  Zanesville,  Ohio. 
O.  V.  Kean,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
G.  C.  R.  Kelly,  Norfolk,  Va. 
R.  B.  Lemoine,  Emmerton,  Va. 
J.  M.  Levy,  Galveston,  Texas. 

H.  J.  MacIntyre,  Thomasville,  Ga. 
C.  S.  Roller,  Port  Defiance,  Va. 
W.  D.  Rucker,  Stuart,  Va. 

E.  Rtland,  Richmond,  Va. 

W.  W.  Sheppard,  Edgefield,  S.  C. 

C.  E.  Stuart,  Alexandria,  Va. 

T.  Todd,  Baltimore,  Md. 

A.  M.  Tyler,  Hickman,  Ky. 

L.  Wall,  Buck  Lodge,  Md. 

Q.  W.  Watson,  Petersburg,  Va. 

M.  M.  Wilford,  Bowling  Green,  Ky, 

J.  A.  Williams,  Red  Springs,  N.  C. 

C.  E.  Wingo,  Richmond,  Va. 
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Ibistory  Class  1901. 


NCE  upon  a  time,  a  number  of  innocent  and  ignorant  little 
boys,  spotless  as  the  driven  snow,  and  happy  as  only 
the  good  can  be,  journeyed  to  quite  a  noted  spot,  called 
Lexington,  the  Mecca  of  Virginia,  not  far  from  nowhere 
in  the  hills  of  some-thing-or-other  to  worship  at  the 
shrine  of  the  faith  of  their  Fathers,  the  Virginia  Military 
Institute.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  these  same  youths, 
having  said  farewell  to  home  and  pleasant  recollections, 
swallowed  those  embarrassing  lumps  in  their  respective 
throats,  and  became  cadets  with  stout  hearts,  cheerful 
faces,  and  a  longing  desire  to  taste  of  the  hidden  mys- 
teries that  lay  before  them. 

It  was  in  the  autumn  of  ninety-eight  that  these 
guileless  babes  made  this  first  fatal  mistake;  and  none 
of  the  large  majority  still  left  really  regret  it,  all  their 
palavering  to  the  contrary,  notwithstanding.  They  soon  awoke  to 
the  dread  realization  that  the  stability  of  their  glorious  air-castles, 
brightly  painted  with  the  glowing  dreams  of  effervescent  youth, 
amounted  to  a  minimum,  and  had  dissolved  into  the  infinite  noth- 
ingness of  space.    They  were  "  rats." 

There  will  be  no  gruesome  description  of  their  many  adven- 
tures during  this  refining  process,  about  which  so  much  has  been 
written.  After  much  drilling,  to  Nashville  they  went,  and  came 
back  feeling  much  wiser,  and  with  the  firm  conviction  that  they 
had  seen  the  world.  Thereupon,  they  elected  two  of  their  number 
president  and  vice-president.  At  last  came  Auld  Lang  Syne ;  and 
those  pendants,  whose  unseemly  presence  had  been  felt  with  shame 
and  sorrow  for  ten  long  months,  were  lost  in  the  confusion. 

Back  to  barracks  they  came  in  September,  and  took  upon 
themselves  that  grave  responsibility  of  keeping  up  the  traditional 
customs  which  had  for  so  long  made  the  Institute  noted;  and, 
though  greatly  handicapped,  they  did  their  duty  nobly.  The 
autumn  passed  pleasantly,  and  they  enjoyed  life  with  that  feeling 
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of  superiority  that  young  third-class  men  are  wont  to  have  when 
gazing  on  many  ungraceful  rodents.  With  winter  came  melancholy 
(called  by  another  name).  With  it  and  the  appreciation  of  that 
appropriate  cognomen  "  Bull  Third-Class  men."  In  February  they 
suffered  their  first  great  loss.  Augustus  J.  Burgdorf  was  taken 
from  them,  carrying  with  him  the  esteem  and  prayers  of  all  his 
Class.  March  brought  a  score  of  candidates  for  admission  into 
"  Naught  One,"  who  after  standing  a  rigid  examination,  which 
they  passed  with  good  marks,  were  welcomed  in.  The  spring  drills 
brought  spring  fever  and  other  like  troubles  which  swelled  the 
"  Gim  "  squad.  Then  followed  camp ;  and  though  roasted  to  a 
turn  in  the  day,  and  well  frosted  at  night,  they  were  happy.  After 
camp  came  "  finals,"  and  every  one  became  a  "  calic  "  man  until 
supper  was  served. 

With  much  noise  and  no  less  good-will,  the  classmates  met 
again  in  the  fall ;  and  though  some  had  dropped  out,  those  return- 
ing began  the  term  brightly,  with  little  thought  of  the  morrow. 
But  the  morrow  came,  and  with  it  typhoid  fever;  and  all  left  for 
their  homes  with  a  feeling  of  sadness,  for  they  knew  that  they  were 
leaving  behind  four  of  their  number  sick,  and  none  could  say  how 
many  would  be  in  ranks  at  the  next  roll-call.  Again  death  vis- 
ited them,  and  two  of  their  best,  R.  E.  Lemoine  and  S.  C.  Nott, 
passed  away,  leaving  behind  grieving  classmates  and  comrades. 
The  Class  had  been  reunited  but  a  month  when  another,  Paul  P. 
Clark,  was  called  to  his  home  in  heaven. 

In  this  their  third  year,  an  academical  disintegration  has 
occurred.  To  the  chemical  laboratory  went  one  part;  and  there 
inside  its  sombre  walls,  in  an  atmosphere  of  H2S  and  RaT,  do 
young  Avagadros  and  Bunsens  precipitate,  amalgrate,  and  "  roll " 
reactions,  all  the  time  discoursing  learnedly  on  the  comparative 
merits  and  class  characteristics  of  the  Lamellibranchiata  and  the 
prehistoric  Laboratory  Jim.  Then  there  are  the  electrical  experts, — 
those  physical  phenomena  and  infant  prodigies  whose  dark  and 
solemn  rites  carried  on  in  their  vast  halls  of  learning  are  to  the 
uninitiated  very  shocking.  Lastly,  the  engineers,  who  with  their 
immense  knowledge  of  mathematics  and  hard  common-sense, 
together  with  their  long  field-practice  every  day,  build  theoretically 
miles  of  railroads  from  "  Cape  to  Cairo,"  and  cry  for  more  worlds 
to  conquer,  thoughtlessly  thinking  there  are  dollars  and  cents  in  it. 
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In  athletics  they  shine.  On  the  football  eleven  last  fall,  there 
were  four  "  Naught  Ones."  And  on  this  year's  baseball  nine,  there 
are  three.  As  a  class,  they  are  extremely  muscular.  Consider, 
for  instance,  their  class  football  team  of  last  year;  during  its  long 
career  it  suffered  only  one  defeat,  and  their  baseball  team  has  been 
equally  successful  this  spring. 

In  this  military  atmosphere,  they  have  grown  delightfully 
unconventional.  For  any  little  failing,  remembering  life  in  bar- 
racks is  hardly  similar  to  that  in  a  monastery  and  they  are  apt  to 
be  forgetful  and  fail  to  show  due  reverence  for  their  superiors. 

With  fond  anticipation  of  their  "  blues,"  plumes,  privileges, 
and  all  such  paraphernalia,  they  now  look  forward  to  the  taking-up 
of  their  rightful  inheritance,  with  the  full  realization  of  duty  to  be 
done,  and  "  dips  "  already  doubtful.  "  Sufficient  unto  the  day  is 
the  evil  thereof,"  so  they  do  not  worry  over  what  is  to  be,  for  well 
they  know  that  "  in  the  bright  lexicon  of  youth  there  is  no  such 
word  as  fail," — if  you  have  a  pull.  In  the  words  of  the  immortal 
Merrywell,  they  are  still  "  as  true  as  steel ;"  and  so  they  hope  ever 
to  be.  Historian,  oi. 


i  the  m„, 
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Class  of  X0O2- 


Colors. 
Crimson  and  Gray. 

Yell. 

Hippity  Hoot !     Hippity  Hoot ! 
Virginia  Military  Institute  ! 
Hullabaloo  !     Hullabaloo  ! 
Hi !    Ho  !     Hi ! 
We  're  the  class  of  1902,  V.  M.  I. 

Officers. 


I.  B.  Johnson,  Virginia, 
S.  I/.  Hbndbrson,  Arkansas, 


President 
Vice-President 


Members. 


A.  A.  Adams,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

J.  C.  Allen,  Corsicana,  Texas. 

H.  L.  Amberg,  Hickman,  Ky. 

K.  M.  August,  Richmond,  Va. 

R.  M.  Bailey,  Savannah,  G-a. 

J.  M.  Babnett,  Eufaula,  Ga. 

L.  L.  Bass,  Kichmond,  Va. 

K.  F.  Beirne,  Ashland,  Va. 

M.  Blundon,  Baltimore,  Md. 

A.  N.  Clark,  "Winston,  Mont. 

J.  W.  Downer,  Norfolk,  Va. 

F.  B.  Downing,  Sharp's  Wharf,  Va. 

R.  F.  Eastham,  Flint  Hill,  Va. 

H.  L.  Flowerree,  Vicksburg,  Miss. 

E.  Flowers,  Vicksburg,  Miss. 

M.  I.  Forbes,  Warrenton,  Va. 

H.  G.  Garland,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

H.  J.  Geiger,  Staunton,  Va. 

J.  W.  Gleason,  Crewe,  Va. 

J.  W.  Grasty,  Staunton,  Va. 


H.  M.  Howard,  Washington,  D.  C. 
A.  W.  Inglis,  Madison,  Fla. 

E.  D.  Jackson,  Front  Koyal,  Va. 
I.  B.  Johnson,  Norfolk,  Va. 

A.  L.  Johnston,  Jr.,  Kichmond,  Va. 
C.  Johnston,  Salem,  Va. 

M.  Q.  Kelly,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
T.  Kirk,  Jefferson  City,  Mo. 

B.  C.  Lewis,  Richmond,  Va. 

F.  K.  Lowry,  Bedford  City,  Va. 
N.  T.  Luning,  Oakland,  Cal. 

W.  G.  Marsh,  Cattaraugus,  N.  Y. 
M.  B.  Marshall,  Portsmouth,  Va. 
R.  F.  Maury,  Brooklyn,  N.  T. 
H.  M.  McCance,  Manchester,  Va. 
F.  C  McConnell,  Mobile,  Ala. 
T.  S.  McNeil,  Bristol,  Va. 
B.  Meginniss,  Baltimore,  Md. 
E.  Mizell,  King's  Ferry,  Fla. 
J.  Montgomery,  Fort  Worth,  Texas. 
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J.  D.  Page,  Princeas  Anne,  Md. 
P.  M.  Parrish,  Portsmouth,  Va. 
A.  C.  Perkins,  Augusta,  Ga. 
J.  P.  Philips,  Tyler,  Texas. 

A.  B.  Bawn,  Eoanoke,  Va. 

T.  M.  Binehart,  Covington,  Va. 

B.  A.  Bisser,  Calvert,  Texas. 
J.  H.  Sogers,  Maysville,  Ky. 
E.  M.  Bust,  Leesburg,  Va. 

W.  V.  Smilet,  Moffett's  Creek,  Va. 
E.  B.  de  Steioeu,  San  Marcos,  Texas. 


H.  W.  Stude,  Houston,  Texas. 

P.  A.  Tillert,  Edenton,  N.  C. 

B.  H.  Tucker,  Bichmond,  Va. 

N.  Turpiit,  Carrollton,  Mo. 

H.  Txttwiler,  Birmingham,  Ala. 

W.  P.  Upshur,  Bichmond,  Va. 

H.  A.  Ward,  Norfolk,  Va. 

M.  P.  M.  Werth,  Bichmond,  Va. 

J.  C.  Wise,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

J.  B.  Wright,  Allwood,  Va. 

A.  W.  Yerkes,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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CLASS  OF   1902 


^he  Class  of  1902. 

ITH  one  hundred  and  two  men,  the  Class  of  '02 
entered  upon  cadet  life.     One  hundred  and  two 
men,  almost  all  of  whom  were  absolute  strangers, 
but  who  were  in  a  short  time  to  became  the  warm- 
est friends,  united  by  the  strongest  of  ties — class 
feeling.    Although  now  nearly  half  of  these  have 
dropped  off  from  our  number,  their  memory  is  still  warmly 
cherished  in  the  heart  of  each  one  of  us.    Some  one  might 
say  that  it  is  only  the  worthless  fellows  who  have  fallen  out ; 
that  we  have  been  placed  in  a  great  imaginary  sieve,  and 
during  the  sifting  the  mentally  or  morally  small  ones  have  slipped 
through  the  holes  and  out  of  our  life.    But  we  know  that  this  is 
by  no  means  true  in  our  case.    How  fondly  do  we  look  back  upon 
the  time  when  we  had  among  us  those  who  have  been  forced  by 
circumstances  to  leave  us,  and  whom  perhaps  we  shall  never  meet 
with  again ! 

It  is  with  especial  sorrow  and  regret  that  we  think  of  that 
one  whom  we  shall  never  see  again  upon  this  earth,  our  beloved 
classmate,  Ralph  Gwin,  of  San  Francisco.  The  long-wished-for 
furlough  had  come  at  last,  and  we  had  all  set  out  for  home,  as 
happy  a  crowd  as  could  be  found  anywhere,  and  he,  one  of  the 
most  cheerful  among  us.  On  his  way  home  he  complained  of 
feeling  very  bad,  and  when  he  reached  home,  he  was  extremely 
ill  with  typhoid  fever.  He  was  very  brave  and  patient  all  through 
his  lingering  illness,  trying  to  look  bright,  but  growing  weaker  and 
weaker.  Finally  on  July  17th,  he  was  taken  up  from  the  midst  of 
his  loved  ones  to  appear  before  his  Maker.  His  last  words  were, 
"  There  's  taps." 

Unfortunately,  some  of  our  best  men,  our  vice-president 
among  others,  failed  to  report  for  duty  at  the  expiration  of  the 
furlough.  This,  of  course,  greatly  weakened  our  numbers ;  but  in 
no  degree  our  class  feeling,  which  grew,  and  is  growing  stronger 
and  stronger. 
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About  the  first  of  October,  typhoid  fever  broke  out  in  barracks, 
and  the  hospital  was  soon  filled.  Every  possible  effort  was  made 
by  the  Faculty  to  find  out  the  cause  of  the  epidemic,  but  all  of  these 
failing,  a  leave  of  absence  of  thirty  days  was  granted  to  the  corps. 
Three  deaths  occurred,  no  one  of  which  was  in  our  class,  though 
six  of  our  members  were  at  one  time  critically  ill. 

But  why  dwell  upon  these  sombre  things?  If  we  do,  people  will 
say  that  our  colors  should  have  been  all  gray ;  but  they  are  not — 
there  is  just  as  much  crimson  as  gray.  And  what  else  does  the 
crimson  signify  but  that  the  Class  of  '02  is  homogeneous,  and  of 
course  can  not  be  dispersed,  and  also  that  it  is  least  affected  and 
bent  out  of  its  straightforward  course  by  being  passed  through  the 
most  trying  ordeals?  If  you  don't  quite  understand  that,  we  refer 
you  to  "  dear  little  Tolly,"  or  to  one  who  is  perhaps  just  as  good 
authority  (in  his  own  opinion)  D.  B.,  who  professes  to  have  faked 
"  Old  Tolly  "  out  of  a  Max.  on  the  subject  of  Spectra. 

However  true  that  may  be  about  faking  Max.'s  on  the  subject 
of  Spectra,  one  can  not  do  it  on  the  subject  of  parabolas,  hyperbolas, 
cardioids,  cycloids,  etc.,  etc.  To  do  that,  one  would  have  to  be 
sharp  enough  to  fool  Old  Nick  himself. 

Let  us  not  forget  to  mention  the  addition  which  was  made  to 
our  class  on  the  first  of  last  September  in  the  persons  of  the  third 
class  rats,  (now,  rats  no  longer), — twelve  good,  strong,  healthy 
men,  "  and  such  as  sleep  o'  nights  "  (when  they  are  not  walking 
guard),  but  such  as  didn't  sleep  much  on  the  night  of  April  15th, 
and  were  not  tired  enough  in  consequence  to  want  to  sit  around 
much  on  hard  benches  the  next  day.  The  above  account  of  the 
proceeding  may  be  a  little  obscure ;  but  what  is  lacking  of  clearness 
and  beauty  in  the  description  of  the  proceeding  was  more  than 
made  up  in  force  in  the  proceeding  itself  (as  the  aforementioned 
young  gentlemen  can  testify.) 

Well,  the  Finals  are  almost  here  again,  and  though  we  are 
looking  forward  with  great  pleasure  to  the  good  times  we  are  going 
to  have  during  furlough,  yet  we  can  but  feel  that  our  pleasure  will 
be  tinged  with  sorrow  at  parting  with  those  friends  to  whom  we 
have  become  so  attached.  Historian,  '02. 
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Class  of  1903. 


s.  s.  lbs, 

J.  H.  Ellerson, 


Colors. 

White  and  Emerald  Green. 

Officers. 


Members. 


President 
Vice-President 


Theodore  D.  Abeles,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 
Percy  Alexander,  Shreveport,  La. 
"William  B.  Anderson,  Richmond,  Va. 
Artie  T.  Berry,  Port  Smith,  Ark. 
Herman  A.  Bornefeld,  Galveston,  Tex. 
S.  Bispham  Bowen,  Germantown,  Pa. 
David  Q.  Bridges,  Richmond,  Va. 
Richard  H.  Brown,  Tyler,  Texas. 
William  L.  Carneal,  Richmond,  Va. 
Parley  C.  Childs,  New  York,  N.  T. 
A.  Julian  Chinn,  Prankfort,  Ky. 
Ralph  B.  Claggett,  Lexington,  111. 
Colie  Clark,  "Weldon,  N.  C. 
Rodney  S.  Cohen,  Augusta,  Ga. 
James  L.  Cottrell,  Richmond,  Va. 
John  L.  Crenshaw,  Orange  C.  H.,  Va. 
Alfred  P.  Curtis,  Richmond,  Va. 
Allen  W.  Davis,  Midway,  Ky. 
George  S.  Dewey,  Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
Bunyan  S.  Dudley,  Nashville,  Tenn. 
Otis  L.  Dyal,  Dyall,  Pla. 
John  H.  Ellerson,  Richmond,  Va. 
Neil  D.  Emerson,  Wilmington,  N.  C. 
William  H.  Paris,  Richmond,  Va. 
Milton  E.  Pord,  Washington,  D.  C. 
D.  Milton  Prench,  Alexandria,  Va. 
Park  E.  Gettys,  Knoxville,  Tenn. 
George  H.  Gilmore,  Chase  City,  Va. 
Edward  E.  Haar,  Design,  Va. 
F.  S.  Halsey,  Rapidan  Station,  Va. 
Albert  L.  Haskins,  Richmond,  Va. 


F.  J.  Heiberger,  Washington,  D.  C. 
S.  Godfrey  Henkel,  Staunton,  Va. 
Ernest  L.  Hertzog,  Spartanburg,  S.C. 
W.  T.  Hickman,  Owensboro,  Ky. 
John  Hicks,  Rockdale,  Texas. 
O.  L.  Humphreys,  Bedford  City,  Va. 
D.  W.  Hutchinson,  Rockville,  Ind. 
William  L.  Inglis,  Madison,  Fla. 
R.  A.  Jackson,  Petersburg,  Va. 
B.  T.  Johnson,  Jr.,  Richmond,  Va. 
Fred  B.  Johnston,  Port  Smith,  Ark. 
James  T.  Jones,  Cape  Charles,  Va. 
John  P.  Kiser,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
W.  H.  Langhorne,  Greenwood,  Va. 
Sidney  S.  Lee,  Fredericksburg,  Va. 
Enos  T.  Lovell,  Crowley,  La. 
Oliver  A.  Lynch,  Richmond,  Va. 
Robert  N.  Macomber,  Richmond,  Va. 
Wm.  Mahone,  Jr.,  Petersburg,  Va. 
Lewis  H.  McAdow,  Bozeman,  Mont. 
J.  McCausland,  Pt.  Pleasant,  W.  Va. 
Wm.  C.  McCord,  Springfield,  Ky. 
Wm.  H.  McClintic,  Hot  Springs,  Va. 
Henry  T.  Miller,  Washington,  Va. 
John  J.  Miller,  Washington,  Va. 
Philip  L.  Minor,  Uniontown,  Pa. 
B.  Montgomery,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 
Y.  P.  Nicholson,  New  Orleans,  La. 
J.  Doniphan  Owen,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
Edwin  G.  Penn,  Martinsville,  Va. 
Cole  T.  Handle,  Rockdale,  Texas. 
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Robert  I.  Randolph,  Chicago,  111. 
Harry  P.  Rankin,  Luray,  Va. 
J.  Landrum  Saxon,  Augusta,  Ga. 
James  E.  Schoolfield,  Danville,  Va. 
George  M.  Shelton,  Roseland,  Va. 
Harper  "W.  Shelton,  Richmond,  Va. 
E.  Southard  Shields,  Lexington,  Va. 
Jefferson  B.  Sinclair,  Hampton,  Va. 
Clarence  C.  Smith,  Vicksburg,  Miss. 
Dean  P.  Smith,  Louisiana,  Mo. 
E.  Hugh  Smith,  Heathsville,  Va. 
Harry  P.  Sturdivant,  Glendora,  Miss. 
Ford  H.  Swetnam,  Swetnam,  Va. 


R.  E.  Swift,  Fredericksburg,  Va. 
Lerot  R.  Tanner,  Vicksburg,  Miss. 
William  H.  Tate,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Isaac  E.  Titus,  Williamsburg,  O. 
W.  Tuhnbull,  Lawrenceville,  Va. 
W.  H.  Urquhart,  Jr.,  Richmond,  Va. 
Ritchie  W.  Vaughan,  Ashland,  Va. 
Edmund  C.  Waddill,  Richmond,  Va. 
A.  P.  Warner,  Washington,  D.  C. 
Wm.  A.  Whitaker,  Winston,  N.  C. 
Henry  D.  Whittle,  Martinsville,  Va. 
S.  G.  Whittle,  Jr.,  Martinsville,  Va. 
Leeoy  G.  Wimberley,  Tyler,  Texas. 
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Ibistory  of  Class  1903. 


1 N  the  afternoon  of  the  thirty-first  day  of 
August,  eighteen  hundred  and  ninety- 
nine,  the  career  of  the  new  class  at  the 
Virginia  Military  Institute  was  begun. 
It  was  then  that  the  first-comers  moved 
into  their  rooms  on  the  fourth  stoop, 
and  took  on  the  now  well-worn  name  of 
1903.  The  tide  ebbed  not  once  till 
every  room  was  full.  From  East  and 
West,  North  and  South,  they  came, — 
from  New  York  to  Montana,  from 
Florida  to  Michigan, — twenty-two 
States  contributing  to  the  grand  total. 

Soon  the  old  cadets  came  in  numbers,  and  from  "  rev."  to 
"  taps  "  were  heard  such  sounds  as  these :  "  Mistah,  what 's  your 
name?"  "  Where  you  from?"  "  Know  anybody  there  I  know,  sir?" 
"  Fin  out  stiff,  sir,  and  keep  'em  that  way !"  We  soon  learned 
politeness,  yes;  it  was  far  the  best  policy. 
And  we  had  good  chances  to  show  our  gener- 
osity, too.  Anything  and  everything  was  in 
demand,  from  "  creases "  and  oil-stoves  to 
"  calic  paper  "  and  stamps.  We  learned  very 
quickly  to  prefer  the  soft  end  of  a  broom  to  the 
handle ;  for,  though  the  one  covers  more  space, 
the  other  is  more  apt  to  leave  a  "  growing 
impression." 

In  despite  of  these  fancied  hardships,  or 
possibly  because  of  them,  our  appetites  waxed 
ever  stronger.  Even  mess-hall  "  grub  "  had 
no  terrors  for  us.  Far-famed  "  growley," 
fearfully  and  wonderfully  made,  containing 
everything  from  sole-leather  and  nails  to 
snails  and  cockroaches,  went  down  before  our  furious  onslaught. 
Our  beefsteak  was  rare,  very  rare,  and  the  rolls  (especially  them 
"  rolling  "  us  out  of  our  pie),  numerous.    Incredible  it  sounds,  but 
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we  soon  learned  to  carry  an  old  cadet  his  entire  breakfast, — his 
coffee,  milk,  sugar,  meat,  bread,  eggs,  and  butter,— under  our 
blouse. 

It  was  not  long  before  drills  commenced,  and  with  them  came 
our  real  troubles.  Through  those  long  hours  we  marched,  to  the 
tune  of  "  hep-hep,  fin-out,  chin-in,  head-up,  hep-hep,"  every  "  rat " 
doing  his  best.  Even  then  the  resplendent  corporal,  not  content 
with  hurling  at  us  such  unfamiliar  language,  would  further  add  to 
our  "  woe-begoneness  "  by  assuring  us  that  we  were  the  "  dumbest 
'  rat '  in  the  squad,  sir !"  But  we  had  our  fun,  too.  If  we  were 
chagrinned  at  our  own  stupidity,  it  was  a  comfort  to  know  that 
others  were  faring  no  better ;  we  needed  no  other  proof  of  this  than 
the  evidence  of  our  own  eyes.  What  fun  it  was  to  watch  the  other 
squads !  See  that  bow-legged  fellow  in  his  effort  to  get  his  knees 
together !  And  watch  that  knock-kneed  individual  essaying  to  per- 
form the  same  feat  with  his  heels !  Yes,  those  things  helped  to 
keep  up  our  spirits.  We  soon  learned  to  laugh  on  the  side  of  our 
face  farthest  from  the  "  corp.,"  while  the  other  side  presented  a 
regular  Methodist-Sunday  appearance.  With  all  our  efforts  at  con- 
cealment, however,  we  were  sometimes  invited  to  "  wipe  that  smile 
off  "  our  faces.  And  this  we  did  right  hurriedly ;  for  here  it  is  not 
"  Do  as  you  would  have  others  do  unto  you,"  but  "  Do,  or  others 
will  do  you." 

In  October,  fever  broke  out,  and  we  were  furloughed  for  six 
weeks.  From  this  "  leave,"  we  returned  with  eighty-five  per  cent, 
of  our  original  numbers, — striking  evidence  of  love  for  each  other, 
and  for  the  Institute.  With  our  joy  at  being  together  again,  how- 
ever, sadness  was  mingled :  Harry  P.  Sturdivant,  of  Mississippi, 
classmate  loved  and  honored  of  us  all,  was  dead. 

After  the  furlough,  time  went  by  rapidly.  We  were  out  of 
winter  quarters  almost  before  we  knew  we  had  gone  into  them. 
Intermediates  came  and  went,  and  we  started  on  the  home-stretch. 
Drills  are  now  on,  and  there  is  no  place  for  the  sluggard.  No  time 
now  to  read  "  Nick  Carters  "  and  "  Frank  Merriwells."  "  Finals  " 
are  coming  fast,  and  those  who  wish  to  pass  must  work  hard  and 
steadily.  Some  of  us  want  to  be  corporals,  some  vastly  prefer  to 
remain  privates,  free  and  untrammeled ;  all  want  to  pass  examina- 
tions, and  all  are  sick  of  being  "  rats."  This  twin  toast,  then,  boys  : 
The  Fourth  of  July  ! 
The  Health  of  1903 ! 

Historian,  '03. 

46 


XThe  Bear  Wrappers. 

|RUE  to  our  motto  of  "Ja^s  of  all  Trades,"  two 

of  the  members  of  1900  bear  the  reputation  of 

mighty  hunters.    Killer  and  Skinner  we  shall  call 

them  since  they  are  adverse  to  having  their  real  names 

appear  in  print,  and  they  acquired  their  fame  in  this  way : 

The  vicinity  of  House  Mountain,  a  few  miles  to  the 

northwest  of  Lexington  has  become  quite  famous  for 

its  bears  and  also  for  the  gentleness  of  their  dispositions 

as  well  as  the  sagacity  they  display  in  the  elusion  of 

traps  and  the  quick  discovery  of  the  fraudulent  bait  with 

which  the  deadfalls  are  usually  baited.    These  bears  have 

from  time  immemorial  ravaged  the  small  farms  that  dot 

the  sides  of  the  gently  sloping  old  mountain,  and  have 

even  been  so  impertinent  as  to  extend  their  field  of  operations  down 

into  the  valley  at  its  foot. 

Our  two  friends  fell  into  a  casual  conversation  one  day  with 
one  of  the  old  mountaineers  who  inhabit  the  stricken  district,  and 
he  told  them  that  he  had  several  good  traps  and  expected  to  capture 
quite  a  few  bears  during  the  coming  winter.  At  the  same  time  he 
cordially  invited  them  to  come  out  and  have  a  hunt  with  him  if 
they  could  manage  to  obtain  leave  of  absence.  This  invitation  both 
heartily  accepted,  and  no  sooner  had  the  first  cold  spell  set  in  than 
they  were  granted  a  short  furlough.  One  to  have  his  eyes  treated 
by  a  specialist  in  Richmond,  the  other  to  attend  his  sister's  wedding. 
Hastily  gathering  together  what  articles  they  needed,  they  joined 
the  old  farmer  who  was  waiting  for  them  across  the  river  and  set 
out  for  the  haunts  of  the  game.  After  a  good  four  hours'  drive, 
they  reached  the  farmer's  house,  and  were  soon  seated  around  a 
crackling  fire  with  a  good  stiff  glass  of  "  mountain  dew  "  to  warm 
them  up  after  the  journey.  Now  both  young  gentlemen,  we  are 
sorry  to  say,  had  an  irrepressible  taste  for  firewater,  and  with  all 
the  confidence  of  youth  and  the  feeling  of  importance  that  a  big 
game  hunt  inspires,  proceeded  to  "  lay  the  old  chump  low," — and 
that,  too,  with  spirits  of  his  own  make.  After  several  glasses  had 
gone  the  rounds  and  the  mighty  nimrods  began  to  experience  some- 
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what  of  a  twisted  feeling,  the  old  mountaineer's  tongue  was  loos- 
ened, and  he  told  of  the  trouble  he  had  in  getting  suitable  bait  for 
his  traps.  Meat  was  too  plentiful  for  the  wise  old  bruin  to  walk 
into  a  trap  to  procure,  and  they  were  not  good  vegetarians. 

"  You  see,  my  friends,  it 's  this  way,"  he  said.  "  Them  b'ars 
has  had  so  much  experience,  they  ain't  agoin'  to  poke  their  heads 
into  no  snare  for  a  little  hunk  o'  meat." 

"  But,"  inquired  Killer,  "  have  you  tried  putting  asafetida  on 
your  bait?    Most  animals   are  fond  of  asafetida." 

"  No,  sir ;  asfedity  ain't  got  no  attractions  for  a  b'ar.  There 
ain't  nothin'  that  '1  get  next  to  him  thu  his  nose,  'cept  it  be  honey. 
He  'd  try  to  walk  a  rotten  cobweb  over  hell  for  a  taste  of  honey." 

"And  is  honey  plentiful  around  here?" 

"  No ;  but  I  've  got  a  little  I  can  spare.    We  mout  try  it." 

"  Look  here !  you  people ;  I  have  the  very  idea,"  broke  in 
Skinner.  "  Why  not  make  a  mixture  of  honey  and  whisky?  I  'm 
damned  if  there 's  a  bear  in  Rockbridge  County  that  wouldn't  rise 
to  that  bait." 

The  old  man  said  nothing  but  silently  left  the  room.  He  soon 
returned  with  a  bucket  of  honey  in  one  hand  and  a  jug  of  liquor  in 
the  other,  and  procuring  a  large  milk  pail,  he  began  to  make  the 
mixture. 

"  Blamed  if  that  don't  smell  good,"  observed  Killer. 

"  Wonder  no  one  ever  thought  of  that  kind  of  bait  before," 
remarked  Skinner. 

The  old  fellow  worked  diligently,  and  after  he  had  finished 
the  concoction  to  his  own  satisfaction,  he  dipped  out  a  cupful  and 
passed  it  to  our  friends  to  sample,  Killer  observing  as  he  drank, 
that  such  a  drink  would  make  a  man  turn  bear. 

"  Waal,  the  nearest  trap  is  only  'bout  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  so 's 
we  mout  as  well  bait  it  to-night,"  said  Uncle  Jacob,  and  forthwith 
they  set  out. 

The  trap  was  one  of  those  old-style  log  affairs  built  up  in  the 
shape  of  a  pen,  with  a  stout  trap  door  connected  with  a  trigger  to 
which  was  \ttached  the  bait.  The  old  man  replaced  the  hunk  of 
meat  with  the  pail  of  honey  and  whisky,  and,  stooping  down,  took 
a  parting  drink,  then  silently  withdrew.  Meanwhile,  Skinner  and 
Killer  had  been  secretly  studying  the  lay  of  the  land ;  and  con- 


tinued  to  do  so  as  they  all  withdrew  to  the  house,  expecting  to 
return  early  next  morning  to  find  the  bear  a  captive. 

They  had  been  in  bed  about  an  hour,  when  Killer,  overcome  by 
the  desire  for  another  taste,  stole  stealthily  forth  and  groping  his 
way  down  to  the  pen,  entered  and  drank  long  and  deep  from  the 
pail;  then  as  the  thought  of  self-preservation  entered  his  muddled 
brain,  he  sprang  the  trigger,  closing  the  door,  and  lay  down  for  a 
quiet  nap. 

True  to  the  adage  that  "  great  minds  run  in  the  same  channel," 
Skinner  awoke  from  the  pleasant  dream  that  his  mouth  was  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico  and  the  Mississippi  a  stream  of  corn  juice  and 
honey.  He  speedily  decided  that  the  pail  of  liquor  was  intended  for 
his  particular  punch-bowl,  and  he  also  sallied  forth  in  quest  of  the 
popular  brew.  But  Skinner,  be  it  remembered,  had  drank  much 
the  most  heavily  of  the  three  that  night,  and  stumbling  along  at  a 
serpentine  gait,  he  came  nearly  down  to  the  trap.  Before  reaching 
it,  however,  his  legs  gave  way,  and  he  proceeded  to  do  the  rest  of 
the  intervening  space  on  all  fours.  Clambering  heavily  up  over 
the  logs  of  the  trap,  he  toppled  over  right  spank  on  top  of 
Killer.  Well,  reader,  your  own  imagination  must  picture  for  you 
the  scene  then  and  there  enacted.  Each  thought  the  other  was  the 
bear,  so  they  proceeded  to  fight  for  their  lives,  and  Skinner  finally 
securing  Killer's  ear  in  his  mouth,  began  to  chew  on  it  with  true 
bear-like  energy,  while  poor  Killer  set  up  a  series  of  yells,  which 
in  the  words  of  the  old  man,  sounded  to  him  up  at  the  house  "  like 
all  the  devils  in  hell  below  had  been  furnished  with  bass  horns  and 
cymbals,  and  had  begun  to  make  merry." 

The  farmer,  startled  from  a  sound  sleep  by  these  war  whoops, 
lit  out  for  the  scene  of  operations ;  but  in  such  a  hurry  was  he  that 
he  left  his  rifle  behind  him,  which  probably  saved  at  least  one  life. 
Reaching  the  pen,  he  saw  Killer  squirming  on  the  ground,  with 
bruin,  so  he  thought,  hung  to  his  ear.  Uncle  Jacob  was  a  man  of 
action,  and  seizing  the  remains  of  a  good  sized  sapling,  he  climbed 
to  the  top  of  the  pen  and  fetched  old  Skinner  a  rap  across  the  rear 
that  would  have  attracted  the  attention  and  protest  of  an  elephant. 
This  caused  Skinner  to  let  go  the  other  bear,  and  make  vocal  melody 
of  his  own  accord,  while  the  farmer,  finding  how  matters  stood, 
rolled  off  the  log  in  a  fit  of  laughter. 
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It  only  remains  for  me  to  tell  that  every  inducement  which 
could  suggest  itself  to  the  fertile  and  now  thoroughly  sobered  brains 
of  the  twain,  was  brought  forward  to  bind  the  old  countryman  to 
secrecy.  Bribes  were  offered,  but  his  cupidity  was  not  excitable ;  his 
sympathy  for  a  fellow  being  in  distress  was  touchingly  appealed  to, 
without  eliciting  any  definite  response.  A  few  weeks  after  when  he 
came  to  barracks,  to  sell  his  little  batch  of  chestnuts,  and  heard 
how  Skinner  had  "  ridden  the  Gim  "  for  a  week  on  spavin,  and  had 
sat  on  a  pillow  for  almost  two,  while  Killer  had  been  suffering  hor- 
ribly from  a  badly  frost-bitten  ear,  the  temptation  proved  too  great, 
and  the  old  fellow  gave  us  the  above  description  of  their  celebrated 
bear  hunt.  C.  H.  Minge,  Jr.,  'oo. 
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OFFICERS'   QUARTERS. 


A  Plea  for  Our  "Dips.' 


UK  rathood  days  are  come  and  gone  for  almost  three  years  now, 

And  the  Class  of  1900  at  last  has  settled  down ; 
We  have  served  the  well  earned  penalty  of  our  little  friendly  row 

That  we  had  while  we  were  painting  up  the  town. 
The  sagacious  Board  of  Visitors  have  met  in  Jim  Crow  bliss, 

And  old  Branchy  for  Commandant  bid  free ; 
But  the  question  most  important  with  us  just  now  is  this : 

Shall  we  get  the  "dips  "  you  promised,   "Old  Billee?  " 

Now  the  Intermediates  are  over,  and  the  old  year  has  gone  out, 

And  we  've  severed  all  connections  with  the  "  Monk  ;  " 
We  have  cut  the  lines  of  force  that  he  wrapped  us  all  about, 

So  we  '11  never  hear  him  say  again  "  deflunk." 
"  Old  Nick  "  has  used  his  influence  to  turn  us  down  just  when 

Our  "dips"  loomed  up  so  brightly  for  us — see? 
But  we  '11  have  no  more  of  him,  he  's  no  longer  in  the  swim, 

And  we  want  the  "dips"  you  promised,  "Old  Billee." 

In  early  days,  when  we  'd  just  come,  'most  every  time  we  'd  meet, 

It  was,   "Ha!  my  boy,  you  're  doing  fine,  I  think." 
But  now,  with  three  years  past,  we  have  gotten  to  our  last, 

Tou  pass  us  by  and  never  tip  a  wink. 
Now  that  we  've  learned  to  drill,  and  to  choke  down  "gimlet's  "  pills, 

And  with  nonsense  have  been  crammed  till  we  must  "  bust;  " 
You  have  grown  too  proud  to  see  such  poor  worn-out  lads  as  we — 

But  we  '11  have  those  "  dips  "  you  promised,  ' '  Old  Billee." 

We  've  been  quiet  as  a  mouse,  thinking  sure  that  you  'd  relent, 

From  hard  boning  we  have  had  no  rest  at  all ; 
But  the  better  that  we  be,  the  professors  they  agree 

That  they  '11  jam  our  noses  plum  ag'in'  the  wall. 
Now  the  time  is  drawing  near  when  you  can  send  us  words  of  cheer, 

A  gentle  hint  that  we  '11  not  make  a  "  three ;  " 
If  a  fellow  climbs  half  way,  boost  him  up  so  he  can  stay  ! 

For  we  want  the  "dips"  you  promised,  "Old  Billee." 

So  prepare  to  write  'em  out — twenty-five  's  the  number,  'bout — 
With  each  feller's  name  in  box-car  letters  high : 
"  I  hereby  am  pleased  to  state,  this  young  man  's  a  graduate 
Of  the  home  for  boys,  the  ancient  V.  M.  I." 
For  if  this  they  fail  to  say,  there  's  goin'  to  be  hell  to  pay, 

And  perhaps  a  former  Norfolk  lawyer's  fee, 
'Cause  it  's  get  a  sheepskin  or  bust,  and,  by  jingo  I  we  just  must 
Have  the  "dips"  that  you  have  promised,   "Old  Billee." 

— C.  H.  M.,  Jb.,  '00. 
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A  Reverie. 


lie  quite  still  in  my  hammock, 
And  try  in  vain  to  sleep  ; 

But  I  find  my  thoughts  still  wander, 
And  memories  o'er  me  creep. 


Memories  of  days  that  are  over, 

Memories  of  days  that  have  fled 

Into  the  wonderful  past ; 
Forever  silent  and  dead. 


And  as  I  lie  there  dreaming, 

On  the  sweet  night  air  there  comes 

Prom  the  camp  on  the  "  hill  "  just  yonder, 
The  sound  of  a  "  fife  and  drum." 


In  fancy  I  almost  see  them, 

As  they  stand  there  one  and  all ; 
And  their  strong,  young  voices  echo, 

As  they  answer  to  "  roll-call." 


Then  once  more  all  is  silent, 

And  my  thoughts  drift  on  their  way 
Into  the  possible  future, 

And  the  realms  of  celestial  day. 

I  hold  my  breath  to  listen  ; 

"  Lights  out — all  is  well  I  " 
Oh,  the  witchery  of  the  hour  ; 
I  'm  under  its  magic  spell. 

And  I  think  of  the  many  lashes, 
That  drop  o'er  the  many  eyes, 

The  gray,  the  brown,  the  hazel, 

And  blue  from  the  summer  skies. 


And  my  thoughts  come  fast  and  faster, 
Crowding  each  other  along, 

But  the  low,  sweet  notes  of  the  bugle 
Halt  the  hurrying  throng. 

And  I  think  of  the  many  heads 
Besting  on  pillows  of  down  ; 

Golden,  black  and  auburn, 

And  clustering  curls  of  brown. 

And  the  soldier  boys  sleep  on 
Under  their  tents  so  white  ; 

Fife,  drum,  and  bugle  are  silent, 

"We  '11  hear  them  no  more  to-night. 


Each  one  is  somebody's  darling, 

Somebody's  pride  and  joy  ; 
There  are  mothers,  sisters,  and  sweethearts, 

Proud  of  their  soldier  boy. 

"  Croquette. 


Phases  of  Cadet  Life. 


)HE  rodent's  build  is  lank  and  slim, 
His  clothes  are  never  made  for  him ; 
For  many  a  fake  is  on  him  pressed 
In  lieu  of  "  cit's  "  pants,  coat,  and  vest. 


Now  comes  the  corporal,  sleek  and  fat, 
A  violent  contrast  to  the  rat ; 
Still  he  is  not  so  much,  you  know, 
For  two  more  years  he  still  must  go. 


And  next  we  have  that  rank  bull-dozer  (?), 
That  running  second-class  file-closer ; 
Well,  don't  mind  him,  't  is  all  he  can  do 
To  attain  that  joy  of  his  life  a  "lieu." 


Hooray  for  the  glorious  star  of  all  I 
The  big  first-classman,  with  plenty  of  gall ; 
He  wears  a  big  strut,  and  a  smile  in  his  eye, 
For  when  his  year 's  over,  he  says  "good-bye." 
A.  N.  C,  '02. 
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Our  Subs. 


IEST  you  divine  Ducky,  receive  our  best  bow, 

You  always  remind  us  of  a  muley  head  cow, 

Of  the  cow  and  the  elephant,  you  embody  all  the  grace, 

As  you  drift  out  at  D.  P.  to  take  up  your  place. 

Will  you  tell  us  kindly  Ducky,  calculate  it  by  math, 

How  much  sarcasm  have  you  ?  we  mean  not  to  chaff. 


Who,  do  you  think,  is  the  terror  at  rev  ? 
No  less  than  our  blushing,  demure,  shy  Bev. 
He  dresses  like  lightening,  grabs  Tolly's  old  hat, 
And  runs  down  the  stoop  like  some  terrorized  rat 
He  finally  gets  down  with  the  loss  of  a  shoe, 
To  find  he  's  too  late  to  nip  one  single  lieu. 


Fellows,  just  think  of  our  great  good  luck, 

To  be  under  such  a  hero  as  comical  Puck, 

His  bearing  is  soldierly,  he  has  a  martial  mien, 

But  a  pig  his  legs  could  go  between. 

Puck  has  a  face  as  stern  as  a  lion 

But  he  walks  like  a  turkey  on  a  hot  gridiron. 

We  next  turn  to  Tolley,  the  man  of  many  pipes, 
He  donates  to  Bev.  many  second-hand  snipes. 
Old  Tolly's  the  poet  who  once  tortured  his  muse, 
To  sing  of  the  subs  but  found  it  no  use  ; 
In  the  words  of  the  poet,  that  is  in  plain  Dutch, 
Poor  Tolly  while  a  sub  won't  amount  to  very  much. 


Well,  Hughy,  your  turn  has  come  at  last, 
My  boy,  we  had  no  idea  of  letting  you  pass, 
For  conceit  we  have  an  excellent  antidote, 
Immediately  if  not  sooner,  you  should  certainly  report. 
Hughy  !    You  of  all  others  should  be  quiet  as  a  mouse, 
You  were  busted  for  not  properly  serving  old  Krause. 

C.  H.  M.,  Jr.,  '00. 
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PREPARING  FOR  DRESS  PARADE. 
JACKSON   MEMORIAL  HALL. 


MESS  HALL 
EVENING  GUN. 


Ifoer  jprst  1bop. 


*S  it  not  strikingly  singular  how  indelibly  the  vicissi- 
tudes through  which  a  novice  at  a  first  hop  passes 
become  impressed  upon  his  or  her  mind?  And  yet 
everything  to  be  gleaned  from  ancient  chronicles  or 
from  writings  of  close  observers,  during  times  rang- 
ing back  to  the  evacuation  of  Eden  by  Adam  and 
Eve,  tends  to  prove  that  the  vicissitudes  have  never  changed  in  any 

marked  respect.  Certain  it  is 
that  youths  in  the  time  of  Cain 
and  Abel  never  trod  on  their 
partner's  trains.  It  must  be 
remembered,  however,  that 
trains  in  that  time  and  locality 
were  not  worn  any  too  long. 

Not  long  since  we  were 
treated  to  the  wail  of  a  hapless 
beginner,  who,  we  were  encour- 
aged to  believe,  had  been  lured 
to  the  net  of  some  prehistoric 
Eve.  After  exhausting  his  store 
of  timely  warning,  he  con- 
cludes with  an  ambiguous 
"  don't."  We  do  not  pretend  to 
say  that  the  observations  were 
not  exact  to  a  degree,  and  the 
hints  friendly ;  but  we  do  intend 
to  give  Eve  her  deserts — in  short,  to  present  her  side. 

The  young  lady  had  made  known  to  a  friend  in  barracks  her 
intention  of  visiting  Lexington ;  and  her  friend,  while  endeavoring 
to  secure  for  her  an  escort,  had  the  following  characteristic  con- 
versation, of  which  she  was  the  topic : 

One  morning  he  entered  another  cadet's  room  with  a  picture 
in  his  hand.    "  Brummel,"  said  he,  "  going  to  the  hop?" 
"  Yes,"  said  Brummel,  "  believe  I  shall." 
"  Got  a  '  calic  '?"  he  asked. 
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"  No,"  said  Brummel. 

"Well,  come  take  Miss  Keendancer,"  he  began  in  that  same 
old  strain ;  "  here 's  her  picture  (pulling  out  the  photograph  of 
some  stunning  actress);  it  doesn't  begin  to  do  her  justice.  And 
dress !  why  she  's  the  finest  dressed  '  calic '  in  the  South.  A  princess 
in  Nabob  Land  would  be  proud  to  wear  her  old  clothes." 

"There!  you  needn't  carry  that  any  farther,"  interrupted 
Brummel ;  "  I  know  all  that.  Is  she  just  over  from  a  trip  abroad, 
and  hasn't  danced  for  several  years?" 

"  No,"  said  the  friend ;  "  she  did  spend  two  winters  in  Paris 

several  years  ago,  and  has  been  to  every  dance " 

"Does  she  get  sick?"  interrupted  Brummel. 

"Sick!  What  do  you  mean?" 
asked  the  friend. 

"  Well,"  said  Brummel,  "  don't  try 
to  roll  me.  The  last '  calic '  I  took  to  a 
hop  was  taken  sick  early  in  the  game, 
and  I  played  doctor  throughout  five 
whole  breaks  and  dances.  Has  she  big 
feet?"  he  went  on;  "got  a  bad  corn, 
you  know." 

"  No,  she  has  small  feet ;  doesn't 

get  sick,  and " 

He  was  about  to  enter  upon   a 
lengthy  discussion  of  her  many  com- 
mendable qualities  when  Brummel  stopped  him  with, 
"  Well,  put  me  down  for  her." 

To  be  concise,  the  girl  arrived,  the  time  for  the  hop  came,  and 
as  the  old  town  clock  struck  nine,  the  "  sheep  cart,"  otherwise 
called  the  omnibus,  rolled  up.  Into  this  she  was  packed,  and  the 
door  slammed ;  the  driver  struck  the  horse  on  the  side  from  which 
the  novice  mounts,  and  the  hop  was  a  matter  of  few  moments. 

At  the  Institute,  she  was  met  by  her  escort,  who  conducted  her 
through  a  swarm  of  those  irrepressible  stags,  who  every  now  and 
then  awake,  dash  out  into  the  ante-room,  puff  away  on  a  well- 
worked  cigarette,  spit  on  the  floor,  then  hurry  back, — to  hold  up 
their  posts, — to  the  Gymnasium,  where  the  trials  are  held.  Here 
her  escort  brought  up  several  herds  of  young  men,  who  each,  as  the 
formality  of  introduction  passed,  gave  a  bow,  a  shuffle  of  the  feet, 
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and  then  moved  on  again.  Presently  the  music  struck  up,  and  the 
dance  commenced.  A  young  stag  came  sauntering  by.  He  stopped, 
asked  for  a  portion  of  the  dance,  and  was  accepted.  A  look  of 
grave  determination  overspread  his  countenance;  and  after  a  pre- 
liminary shuffle  or  two,  they  began  their  evolutions.  They  spun 
around  upon  an  incredibly  small  area  of  floor,  just  as  we  have  all 
seen  a  kitten  do  when  trying  to  catch  its  tail.  All  the  while,  the 
boy's  eyes  were  flashing  along  the  serried  ranks  of  stags  who 
blockaded  the  floor.  At  last  he  found  an  opening;  some  one  had 
dropped  back  to  speak  to  a  chaperon.  With  the  celerity  that  so 
characterized  Jackson  in  his  Valley  Campaign,  he  proceeded  to 
pierce  the  enemy's  line.  The  young  lady  found  herself  rapidly 
drifting  backward,  a  happy  smile  upon  her  face,  a  sincere  hope 
within  her  heart  that  he  would  not  tread  on  her  toe  when — they 
came  to  a  halt  with  a  crash.  He  had  not  seen  a  post  just  in  rear 
of  the  position  evacuated  by  the  enemy, — hence  the  sudden  stop. 
He  heard  from  the  lady  a  smothered  yell,  a  sort  of  gurgling  noise 
somewhat  similar  to  that  of  a  game  chicken  when  rattled,  and  ven- 
turing a  glance  at  her,  he  saw  in  her  eyes  a  look  that  informed  him 
more  plainly  than  words,  if  he  wanted  to  leave  that  spot  without 
the  loss  of  a  scalp,  it  was  his  move.  He  moved.  Another  "  gallant " 
took  his  place.  Her  partner  was  a  better  dancer  this  time.  He 
guided  with  the  skill  of  one  of  Mark  Twain's  river  steamboat  pilots, 
missing  all  posts  and  other  obstructions.  He  had  piloted  her  safely 
through  the  stags,  when,  as  they  emerged  from  a  labyrinth,  some 
one  stepped  on  her  train.  There  was  a  tearing  noise,  a  parting  of 
the  stays,  and  a  girl  on  the  verge  of  a  deluge  of  tears. 

"  Oh,  don't  mind  that !"  said  her  partner ;  "  it  is  not  an  unusual 
occurrence  at  any  dance  nowadays,  and  has  ceased  to  attract  atten- 
tion." 

He  led  her  aside,  and  gave  a  signal.  From  a  recess  in  the  wall, 
a  chaperon  emerged,  heavily  laden  with  pins,  shoe  strings,  a  ball  of 
twine,  a  pair  of  shears.  In  short,  she  was  the  wrecking  train,  and 
repairs  were  made  with  dispatch. 

The  next  few  dances  went  along  very  smoothly.     Finally, 

Brummel  came  up  to  claim  his  "  break ;"  wished  to  know  if  she 

would  like  to  go  out  and  get  a  little  fresh  air.     She  thought  she 

would.    They  strolled  over  and  sat  down  under  the  Old  Guard  Tree. 

"  Were  you  down  to  dress  parade?"  he  asked. 

57 


"  Yes,"  she  answered ;  "  I  saw  you  and  the  captain  inspecting 
your  company  and  looking  swords  at  the  men.  By  the  way,"  she 
continued,  "  Who  were  those  poor  little  fellows  in  the  rear  rank, 
standing  so  straight,  palms  of  hands  to  the  front,  trying  to  personate 
fishes?" 

"  Oh,  they  were  '  rats/  "  he  explained ;  "  they  were  '  finning 
out.' " 

"And  the  men  who  wore  plumes,  and  carried  their  arms  bow- 
legged,  what  were  they?" 

"  I  'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  he  answered  coldly. 

"  Well,"  said  she,  "  what  about  the  one  who  stands  out  in  front 
at  D.  P. ;  the  one  in  the  long  gray  coat?  Is  he  some  high  function- 
ary?" 

"  No,"  he  replied  laughingly ;  "  he  's  a  substitute  for  a  statue 
they  are  thinking  of  putting  out  there.  He  represents  '  Patience 
Smiling  at  Grief.' " 

"  Tell  me,  Mr.  Brummel,"  she  said,  "  do  any  of  you  ever  get 
caught  '  running  the  block  '?" 

"  Well,"  he  said,  "  our  chances  are  even,  as  the  old  cadet  says 
when  he  divides  the  pie  into  three  equal  parts,  one  of  which  is 
greater  than  the  rest." 

"Are  you  fond  of  books?"  the  lady  asked  after  a  pause. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  "  I  read  a  great  deal." 

"  Of  course  you  have  read  '  Ships  That  Pass  in  the  Night?'  "  she 
said  with  an  inquiring  look. 

"  That  is  one  book  I  draw  the  line  at,"  he  replied  gravely.  "  I 
was  once  an  officer,"  he  explained,  "  and  the  General  passed  me  one 
night  while  I  was  '  running  the  block.'  " 

"What  does  'running  the  block'  really  mean?"  she  asked. 

"  It  has  several  meanings,"  said  Brummel ;  "  some  will  tell  you 
that  it  means  keeping  a  block  ahead  of  the  pursuing  '  sub.'  " 

"  What  is  your  definition?"  she  asked. 

"  I  'm  not  at  liberty  to  define  it  for  you,"  he  replied ;  "  I  'm  a 
'  molly.' " 

"  A  '  molly  '?    What  in  the  world  is  a  '  molly  '?" 

"  He  's  a  bird,"  he  answered,  tantalizingly. 

"  Something  like  a  loon?"  she  suggested,  archly.  A  pause 
ensued. 

"A  penny  for  your  thoughts,"  he  said. 

58 


CAMP  SCENES. 


"  But,"  said  she,  "  they  are  not  worth  a  penny ;  I  was  thinking 
of  you." 

Mr.  Brummel  hastened  to  return  to  the  topic  of  books. 

"  Which  of  the  late  books  did  you  enjoy  most?"  he  inquired. 

"  'When  Knighthood  was  in  Flower' ;  it  is  such  a  pretty  love 
story,  and  I  adore  love  stories,"  she  replied. 

"  Yes,"  Brummel  admitted,  "  love  is  a  worthy  theme.  What  is 
your  idea  of  love?"  he  asked. 

"  Love  is  an  itching  of  the  heart  that  can't  be  scratched," 
returned  the  girl ;  "  and  what  do  you  think  about  it,  sir?" 

"  I?"  he  replied;  "  I  think  love  is  very  much  like  fishing  for  a 
doodle.  You  can  draw  it  almost  out,  your  heart  itches  like  a  vacci- 
nation, when  presto !  the  doodle  lets  go,  and  there  's  a  vacant  hole 
to  stare  you  in  the  face." 

"And  so,"  she  said,  "  you  regard  the  object  of  your  affections  as 
a  doodle,  who  catches  at  a  straw,  only  to  retreat  when  the  wielder 
of  the  straw  hoves  in  sight.  You  have  a  complimentary  opinion  of 
the  '  grand  passion.'  " 

"  Oh,  yes !"  he  replied.  "  Then  again  it  takes  the  form  of  a 
tarantula,  which  hops  upon  the  unsuspecting  victim  from  the  least 
suspected  quarter." 

"  For  instance  the  maiden  described  in  last  year's  Bomb,"  she 
observed. 

"  She  was  a  tarantula,"  he  replied. 

"  You  have  had  quite  a  varied  experience,  Mr.  Brummel.  Last 
year  with  a  tarantula ;  this  year  with  a — a  doodle." 

Here  was  the  opportunity  Brummel  longed  for.  His  specialty 
was  making  love,  no  matter  how  promiscuously,  and  now  she  her- 
self had  paved  the  way.  He  must  convince  her  she  was  not  a 
doodle.  It  was  a  grand  night  for  a  tale  of  love.  The  moon  at  that 
moment  closed  her  weather  eye,  and  glided  softly  behind  a  fleecy 
cloud.  A  bobtail  comet  shot  across  the  sky  to  catch  a  parting 
glimpse;  the  crickets  chirrupped,  the  little  frogs  croaked,  and — a 
fragrant  kitty  of  the  pole  variety  passed  with  a  rustle  in  the  nearby 
woods.  How  often  has  a  kitten  of  this  kind  wrecked  the  emotion 
of  a  fond  lover ! — that  is  in  these  parts.  The  lady  arose ;  thought  it 
time  to  return  to  the  hop.  What  Brummel  said  to  himself  about 
the  cat,  we  will  leave  for  some  other  time. 
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She  now  neared  the  culmination  of  her  career  at  the  hop.  She 
had  played  at  "  Cyclone "  with  the  old  Gymnasium  post ;  had 
enjoyed  a  characteristic  conversation  with  a  love-making  gallant; 
had  made  distant  acquaintance  with  one  of  the  feline  inhabitants  of 
the  district ;  and  had  now  begun  to  dance  to  the  dreamy  old  strains 
of  "  Home,  Sweet  Home."  Her  partner  was  a  slashing,  reckless, 
devil-may-care  sort  of  dancer,  so  they  raced  along  at  a  Maud  S. 
gait.  Swinging  into  the  home-stretch,  they  began  to  shine.  As 
they  neared  the  middle  of  the  hall,  something  happened.  She  did 
not  remember  what  or  how  it  was.  When  she  came  to  herself  again, 
she  was  sitting  on  the  floor  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  while  her 
partner  was  making  desperate  efforts  not  to  stand  on  his  head  some 
few  paces  from  her.  They  picked  her  up ;  her  partner  scrambled  to 
his  feet ;  the  music  ceased ;  and  her  first  hop  was  over. 

C.  H.  M.,  Jr. 
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NEW    MARKET    MONUMENT. 

TO  BE  UNVEILED  MAY  15,  1901. 


the  accompanying  page  is  shown  "  The  Battle 
and  Battalion  Monument "  which  will  be 
erected  during  the  year  1901  to  the  mem- 
ory of  the  V.  M.  I.  cadets  who  were  killed  at 
New  Market,  May  15th,  1864.  It  will  stand 
across  the  parade-ground  on  the  rock  be- 
tween the  camp-ground  and  the  parade- 
ground.  It  is  to  be  a  handsome  bronze 
statue  of  "  Virginia  Mourning  Her  Dead ;" 
the  mail-clad  female  figure  is  seated  mourn- 
ing upon  a  piece  of  broken  cannon  over- 
grown with  ivy,  and  she  holds  a  reversed 
lance  in  her  hands.  It  is  the  work  of  the  famous  sculptor, 
M.  Ezekiel,  Rome,  Italy,  who  was  a  cadet  officer  in  the  New 
Market  fight,  and  is  a  graduate  of  the  Institute.  The  figure  is 
colossal  in  size.  The  oval  base  is  four  feet  five  inches  by  three 
feet,  and  the  statue  entire,  in  seated  posture,  is  seven  feet  high. 

The  noble  figure  with,  the  face  turned  towards,  and  overlook- 
ing, the  graves  of  the  five  New  Market  cadets  is  to  be  placed  on  a 
solid  block  of  Virginia  granite  seven  feet  high  and  five  feet  by  three 
feet  six  inches.  The  granite  pedestal  is  to  be  placed  on  the  living 
rock  base  on-  the  western  corner  of  the  parade-ground,  the  top  of 
which  is  fifteen  feet  above  the  general  level ;  this  is  to  be  surrounded 
by  a  symmetrical  mound  one  hundred  feet  in  diameter,  encircled 
by  a  drive  and  walk. 

The  pedestal  is  to  be  enclosed  in  bronze  plates.  On  the  front 
plate  is  to  be  cut  "  Battle  of  New  Market,  May  15th,  1864.  Roll 
of  Honor :  Killed,  — ;  Wounded,  — ."  On  the  faces  there  is  to  be 
a  complete  roster  of  the  Battalion  of  Cadets  as  it  entered  the  battle. 
As  a  work  of  original  art,  it  will  have  no  companion  piece  in  this 
country. 

Through  the  efforts  of  Miss  Maggie  Freeland,  whom  we  all 
love  and  admire,  was  raised  a  fifth  of  the  required  funds.  By  the 
liberality  of  the  alumni,  the  remainder  has  been  secured,  and  the 
monument  will  be  erected  next  year. 

61 


It  will  stand  in  sight  of  barracks  with  its  face  turned  toward 
the  graves,  and  the  sunset.  The  parade-ground,  where  "  Stone- 
wall "  Jackson  taught  the  cadets  to  be  soldiers,  will  be  in  its  rear. 
And  every  time  a  cadet  shall  gaze  at  the  noble  figure,  it  will  remind 
him  of  the  brave  boys  who  sleep  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  These  boys 
fell  in  the  charge  that  won  the  battle,  and  Virginia  mourns  the  loss 
of  their  young  lives.  But  she  will  stand  and  watch  through  the 
years  to  come,  and  will  be  ever  a  reminder  of  those  deeds  of  valor. 

The  monument  will  be  the  pride  of  the  cadet  corps,  for  there 
are  just  as  brave  hearts  beating  under  the  gray  as  there  were  in 
'64,  and  they  all  hold  the  memory  of  these  boys  as  sacred.  In 
future  years  when  the  salute  is  fired  on  the  fifteenth  of  May  over 
the  graves,  Virginia  may  cease  mourning  for  a  moment;  but  she 
will  never  cease  to  watch.  Through  the  night,  from  the  first  dawn 
of  light  over  the  Blue  Ridge  until  the  golden  glimmer  of  the  sunset 
comes  over  House  Mountain,  she  will  stand  as  a  sentinel  over  the 
graves  of  her  brave  young  Southern  boys. 

When  the  Corps  stacked  arms  the  entire  First  Class  stepped 
forward  and  formed  in  front  of  the  line  and  marched  to  the  Cadet 
enclosure  where  each  took  a  rose  from  a  stand  placed  on  each  side 
of  the  gate  and  with  bared  head  laid  it  on  the  graves  of  the  New 
Market  Cadets. 

The  Class  of  1900  desired  to  begin  what  they  hope  will  be 
established  in  time  as  a  custom.  C.  R.,  '00. 
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J.  M.  Luke President. 

H.  B.  Castleman, Vice-President. 


i  HE  work  of  this  society  has  been  somewhat  interrupted 
this  past  year,  and  little  has  been  attained.    Prior  to  our 
leaving  on  account  of  the  fever  epidemic,  we  were  on  a 
good  footing,  holding  meetings  regularly  every  Satur- 
day evening  from  study  drum  until  nine  o'clock;  but 
with  the  furlough  almost  all  interest  in  the  society  seemed  to  go. 
When  the  members  returned,  their  undivided  attention  was  needed 
by  the  faculty,  who  kept  them  busy  with  their  books. 

We  have  quite  a  long  roll  of  members,  and  as  our  finances  are 
in  excellent  condition,  the  prospects  for  the  next  year  are  very  good. 
The  meeting  hall  has  been  nicely  equipped,  and  presents  a  very  neat 
appearance.  It  is  to  be  desired  that  next  year  the  work  of  this 
society  may  be  brought  up  to  its  proper  standard,  and  that  ener- 
getic and  efficient  officers  will  be  chosen;  in  this  way  the  society 
will  be  able  to  give  a  good  account  of  itself  in  the  next  issue  of 
The  Bomb. 

The  regular  Cadet-Dialectic  Society  Celebration  will  be  held  as 
usual  during  "  Finals  "  in  the  Jackson  Memorial  Hall,  and  we  shall 
endeavor  our  best  to  sustain  the  past  reputation  of  this  society. 
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G.  P.  Craighill,  Jr., President. 

C.  S.  Roller, Vice-President. 

F.  B.  Dcwking Historian. 

|  HE  Society  of  Cadets  of  the  Virginia  Military  Institute 
has,  since  its  foundation  in  1839,  been  a  source  of  con- 
tinual pleasure  and  profit.  During  the  long  Saturday 
evenings  of  the  winter  months,  the  society  is  "  turned 
out  "  shortly  after  study  drum,  and  until  nine  o'clock, 
the  time  is  taken  up  in  declamations,  orations,  and  the  friendly  and 
lively  interest  of  debates.  It  is  here  that  questions  which  the  whole 
Nation  struggles  with  are  easily  and  satisfactorily  solved  in  two 
short  hours ;  it  is  here  our  men  first  learn  not  to  stammer  and  hesi- 
tate at  being  on  the  floor  under  the  gaze  of  a  hundred  eyes. 

Until  the  outbreak  of  fever,  the  progress  this  year  was  fully  up 
to  its  high  standard,  as  determined  by  the  regular  attendance,  and 
the  interest  manifested  in  its  programmes.  On  our  return  from 
furlough,  however,  academic  work  kept  us  too  busy  to  give  our 
society  the  time  it  deserved,  and  the  attendance  was  somewhat 
diminished. 

.  The  constitution  of  the  society  provides  that  at  a  final  cele- 
bration three  gold  medals  shall  be  given,  to  the  best  declaimer, 
orator,  and  debater,  respectively.  The  contests  for  these  medals 
bring  out  the  best  material  of  the  society,  and  develop  many  new 
men,  who  compete  before  judges  selected  from  the  faculty  or  vis- 
iting alumni. 

Though  the  society  is  old,  it  is  by  no  means  feeble ;  and  the  wish 
of  all  is  that  it  may  continue  in  its  usefulness  and  always  be  worthy 
of  the  proud  name  it  bears — "  The  Society  of  Cadets  of  the  V.  M.  I." 
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Ralph  6win,  '02* 

Dicd3uly,  im             San  J ranciseo,  Gal 

Randolph  B.  Cemoine,  'on 

Died  October,  i$w.           U.  111.  T.  fiospital. 

Samuel  &  Hon,  01. 

Died  October,  i$w.          U.  m.  T.  ljo$Dital.      1 

1         Barry  P.  Sturdtoant,  'o*. 

1      Died  nowmber,  iw.                Salem,  Ua. 

Paul  B.  Clark,  'on 

Died  January,  1900.          U.  111.  T.  fiospital. 

U?oung  flIWs  Christian  Hssociation. 

G.  B.  Palmer, President. 

H.  B.  Castleman Vice-President. 


jHE  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  has 
been  a  powerful  factor  in  the  majority  of 
colleges,  and  its  influence  has  been  strong 
to  keep  men  loyal  to  their  faith  and  relig- 
ious teachings.  Especially  is  its  influence 
felt  in  such  a  school  as  our  own,  where  the 
importance  of  its  work  can  not  be  over- 
estimated. To  the  man  who  is  completely 
isolated  from  home  ties  and  thrown  for  the  first  time  into  the  midst 
of  strange  surroundings  and  influences,  it  offers  a  helping  hand  to 
assist  him  in  living  up  to  his  principles  as  a  Christian.  The  progress 
of  the  work  this  year  has  been  very  gratifying  indeed,  and  we  trust 
its  efforts  will  be  felt  in  an  increase  of  religious  interest  now  and 
hereafter. 
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The  Association  owes  much  to  the  professors  for  lectures,  and 
to  the  ministers  of  the  town  for  their  generous  help ;  we  thank  them 
all  very  cordially. 

We  have  this  year  contributed  about  fifty  dollars  worth  of 
books  to  the  Library ;  we  have  also  succeeded,  for  the  first  time,  in 
getting  out  a  hand-book,  which  we  beg  to  present  to  you  from  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  as  a  useful  book  of  information. 

To  the  new  men  coming  in,  we  would  extend  a  hearty  invitation 
to  join  our  Association,  promising  them  a  warm  welcome  in  this 
Christian  brotherhood.  G.  B.  P.,  'oo. 
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atfrtettc  ®fftcers. 


Clifford  Rice,  'oo, President 

C.  S.  Roller,  'oi,        .         .         .         .         .         .       Vice-President 

Football. 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oo,        .         .         .         Captain  of  Team 
G.  P.  Craighill,  Jr.,  'oo,      Managers,       R.  A.  P.  Walker,  'oo 

Baseball. 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oo,         .         .         .        Captain  of  Team 
A.  D.  P.  Janney,  'oo,    .     .     Managers    .    .      J.  R.  N.  Boyd,  'oo 

Tennis   Club, 
G.  D.  Brooke,  'oo, President 

Athletic  Executive  Committee. 

From  Faculty. 

Colonel  N.  B.  Tucker, President 

Colonel  E.  W.  Nichols,  Major  B.  B.  Morgan. 

From  Cadets. 

C.  Rice,  'oo,  C.  S.  Roller,  'oi, 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oo,  B.  H.  Tucker,  '02. 

Medical  Advisory  Board. 

Major  Reid  White,  M.  D.,  .        .         .        .  Chairman 
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Baseirall  Ceatn,  t900* 


W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oo,     .....        Captain 

A.  D.  P.  Janney,  'oo,       .      Managers,       .      J.  R.  N.  Boyd,  'oo 

C.  S.  Roller,  'oi, Catcher 

W.  S.  Carneal,  '03 Pitcher 

I.  B.  Johnson,  '02, First  Base 

C.  C.  McCabe,  '01, Second  Base 

P.  E.  Gettys,  '03 Third  Base 

M.  H.  Hudgins,  '01 Short  Stop 

R.  E.  Swift,  '03, Eeft  Field 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  '00  (Captain),        .        .      Center  Field 
H.  A.  Ward,  '02, Right  Field 

Substitutes. 

St.  J.  R.  Marshall,  '01. 
C.  H.  Minge,  '00.  P.  B.  Peyton,  '01. 

J.  H.  Rogers, Official  Scorer, 
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BASEBALL  TEAM,   1900. 

Swift,  I   f.  Boyd,   Mgr.  Carneal,  p.       Ward,   r   f.       Janney,   Mgr.         Marshall,  Sub. 

Gettys,    3  b  Johnston,   1  b  McCabe,   2  b. 

Hudgens,  ss.  Montgomery,  c.  f.  (Capt.)         Roller,  c. 


Hthlettcs. 


HE  opening  of  the  athletic  season  of  '99-00  was  not 

full  of  promise.   There  was  a  heavy  debt  on  hand, 

to  begin  with.    Then,  too,  of  last  year's  football 

team  more  than  half  had  either  graduated  or 

resigned;  and  a  similar  state  of  affairs  existed  with 

respect  to  the  baseball  and  gymnasium  teams.    No  won- 


der, then,  that  the  election  of  officers  for  the  Athletic 
Association  was  looked  to  with  such  unusual  interest, 
and  that  the  votes  were  so  well  cast. 

With  the  election  over,  every  man  in  barracks 
seemed  to  realize  that  the  time  had  come  to  act;  and 
upon  the  arrival  of  the  head  football  coach,  Samuel 
Boyle,  the  ex-Pennsylvania  player,  whose  fame  in  football  games 
has  won  for  him  a  high  place  in  the  hearts  of  all  true  lovers  of  this 
manly  sport,  there  was  a  call  for  applicants  to  try  for  the  team. 
Fully  forty  men  responded  to  the  call,  and  the  football  season  was 
on.  Uniforms  of  every  description  were  to  be  seen,  and  the  pre- 
liminary work  in  running,  tackling,  catching,  kicking,  falling  on 
the  ball,  etc.,  soon  brought  out  the  fact  that  there  was  no  lack  of 
material  for  a  good  team,  and  that  the  men  were  working  in 
earnest.  Last  year's  substitutes  showed  up  well ;  and  the  old  play- 
ers,— RiCe,  Montgomery,  Biscoe,  and  Johnston, — were  right  in  the 
game  from  the  start.  The  familiar  faces  of  Derbyshire,  Shaner, 
Scott,  Ayers,  Otey,  Puett,  McBee,  and  Meem  were  no  longer  to  be 
seen ;  but  when  Montgomery  gathered  his  selected  "  eleven  "  around 
him  on  the  eighth  of  September  for  the  first  "  line-up  "  against  the 
"  scrubs,"  little  uneasiness  was  felt.  There  was  a  man,  and  a  good 
one,  to  fill  every  vacant  place.  A  strong  "  scrub  "  team  was  care- 
fully selected,  which  after  receiving  preliminary  instructions  from 
the  coach  was  put  under  the  charge  of  Brooke  and  Jordan. 
Through  the  untiring  efforts  of  these  men,  the  "  scrubs  "  succeeded 
in  giving  the  regulars  a  hard  tussle,  and  more  than  once  did  they 
carry  the  "  pig-skin  "  across  the  coveted  goal-line.  On  the  twen- 
tieth of  September,  Sam  Walker,  last  year's  "  full-back  "  of  Penn- 
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sylvania  University,  arrived,  and  took  charge  of  the  coaching  depart- 
ment, relieving  Boyle,  who  had  been  engaged  only  for  three  weeks. 
Pennsylvania  tactics  were  used  almost  entirely,  and  it  became  quite 
evident  that  the  visiting  teams  this  year  would  find  a  sharp  knife 
ready  to  take  their  scalps.  The  season  was  to  have  opened  on  Sep- 
tember 30th,  when  the  Miller  Manual  Labor  School,  of  Crozet, 
Virginia,  was  booked  for  a  game.  These  gentlemen  wired  us,  how- 
ever, that  they  would  be  unable  to  keep  their  engagement,  as  did  also 
the  managers  of  the  Roanoke  College  team,  with  whom  we  had  a 
game  the  following  Saturday.  Every  effort  possible  was  made  by 
the  managers  of  our  team,  Craighill  and  Walker,  to  get  a  game  for 

these  two  dates;  but  as  it  was  so 
early  in  the  season,  we  could  not 
get  a  team  here  then. 

In  the  meanwhile  our  team 
continued  to  improve.  The  finan- 
cial burden,  too,  which  the  Asso- 
ciation found  upon  its  shoulders, 
was  fast  being  lightened  by  the 
generous  contributions  of  the  fac- 
ulty, the  cadets,  and  many  of  our 
alumni.  In  all  things  we  were 
ripe  for  a  game  when  on  Thurs- 
day, October  nth,  we  met  our  old- 
time  antagonists,  Washington  and  Lee.  This  game  was  a  regular 
"  procession  "  for  us,  the  final  score  being  39  to  O  in  our  favor.  The 
fact  was  patent  that  our  team  was  a  good  one,  and  we  were  in  high 
glee  over  it.  Just  as  we  were  about  to  start  upon  what  promised  to 
be  the  most  successful  season  in  the  history  of  the  popular  game 
at  the  Institute,  however,  an  epidemic  of  typhoid  fever  broke  out. 
Every  resource  was  tried  by  the  authorities  to  prevent  the  spreading 
of  the  disease,  but  to  no  purpose.  The  Corps  was  then  furloughed 
for  six  weeks,  and  with  this  furlough  went  the  football  hopes  for 
'99-00.  The  coach  was  paid  in  full,  and  left  for  his  home.  Upon 
our  return  on  November  26th,  the  season  was  practically  at  an  end, 
and  no  attempt  was  made  to  reorganize  the  team.  We  trust  that 
next  season  will  bring  us  much  better  success.  The  outlook  at 
present  is  very  bright.    Montgomery,  Rice,  and  Biscoe  will  be  miss- 
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ing  from  next  year's  team,  but  we  trust  that  the  enlistment  of  new 
cadets  next  fall  will  include  men  who  will  fill  the  gaps  caused  by 
the  departure  of  this  year's  graduating  class. 

We  are  pleased  to  note  the  marked  improvement  in  the  gym- 
nasium. The  Fourth  Class  has  been  thoroughly  organized  and 
ably  drilled  with  chest  weights,  Indian  clubs,  dumbbells,  etc.,  they 
have,  also,  been  put  through  the  various  "  setting-up  "  exercises, 
and  given  all  kinds  of  gymnasium  work.  This  system  of  compul- 
sory gymnasium  work  was  inaugurated  here  by  our  former  com- 
mandant, Captain  D.  D.  Price,  First  Artillery,  U.  S.  A.,  and  it  has 
been  well  enforced  ever  since.  It  is  a  splendid  idea,  and  we  are  in 
hopes  that  it  will  be  kept  up.  The  Fourth  Class  will  treat  the  vis- 
itors to  an  exceptionally  good  exhibition  this  "  Finals."  There 
are  eight  applicants  for  the  gymnasium  team,  and  we  trust  that  the 
"  Finals  "  will  see  us  with  an  unusually  fine  bunch  of  acrobatic  won- 
ders. 

The  outlook  for  baseball  is  not  so  promising  as  we  should  like 
it  to  be.  As  we  go  to  press,  however,  before  the  team  gets  a  chance 
to  display  its  qualities,  we  are  reluctant  to  criticise  them ;  we  can  but 
wish  them  a  highly  successful  season.  They  will  strike  an  opponent 
worthy  of  their  steel  in  the  University  of  Virginia  team ;  and  they 
may  find  our  Blacksburg  acquaintances  a  good-sized  nut  to  crack. 
The  remaining  games  should  prove  easy  victories ;  but  there  is  no 
telling  what  the  results  will  be.  Let  every  man  in  barracks  encour- 
age the  men  all  he  can,  and  let  us  turn  out  in  full  force  at  every  game 
and  make  things  lively. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  wish  next  year's  teams  great  suc- 
cess. May  they  win  many  laurels,  and  prove  themselves  able 
defenders  of  the  red,  white,  and  yellow  on  each  and  every  field ! 

Pz.,  'oo. 


jfootfmli  Ceam»  1900- 


W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oo, Captain 

G.  P.  Craighiil,  Jr.,  'oo,      Managers,       R.  A.  P.  Walker,  'oo 

Samuel  Boyle,  Jr.,  (Penn.)  '98,     Samuel  Walker,  (Penn.)  '99 
Coaches. 

Line-up. 

C.  C.  McCabe,  '01, Left  End 

D.  G.  Rogers,  '02, Left  Tackle 

I.  B.  Johnson,  '02, Left  Guard 

J.  B.  Wright,  '02, Center 

C.  Rice,  '00, Right  Guard 

O.  L.  Dyal,  '03, Right  Tackle 

E.  BiscoE,  '00, Right  End 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr.,  'oof Captain),        .         .     Quarter-Back 

P.  E.  Gettys,  '03, Right  Half-Back 

A.  E.  Miller,  '01, Left  Half-Back 

T.  Kirk,  '02 Full-Back 

Substitutes. 

D.  M.  Bernard,  '00,  C.  S.  Roller,  '01, 

G.  C.  Marshall,  '01,  F.  Z.  Brown,  '00, 

J.  C.  Wise,  '02,  R.  B.  Claggett,  '03. 
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FOOTBALL  TEAM,   '99- 


FINAL  BALL, 
Wednesday,   July   4th,    10    P.    M. 


jftnal  3$all 

Wednesday  Evening,  July  Fourth, 

A.   E.  Miller, Virginia 

President. 

G.  C.  Marshall, Pennsylvania 

Vice-President. 

T.  S.  Carter Virginia 

Chief  Marshal. 

C.  S.  Roller,  Jr., Virginia 

Chairman  Committee. 

C.  C.  McCabe, Maryland 

St.  J.  R.  Marshall Virginia 

H.  M.  Hudgins, Virginia 

R.  W.  Johnson,     ....    Arkansas 

E.  S.  Martin,       .       .       .       Virginia 

O.  V.  Kean,       .       .       Virginia 

V.  W.  Watson,  Virginia. 

P.  W.  V.  Howard,       .        .      Washington,  District  of  Columbia 
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German  Clufr, 


Earl,  Biscoe, 


C.  H.  Minge,  Jr.,  President. 
Assistant  Leaders, 


Clifton  Rice. 


G.  D.  Brooke. 
C.  B.  Howard. 

A.  D.  P.  Janney. 
E.  A.  P.  "Walkbb. 
G.  P.  Cbaighill,  Jb. 
G.  B.  Lewis, 

C.  Taylor. 
J.  W.  Hyatt. 

B.  P.  Eppbs. 

J.  M.  Winston. 

E.  8.  Berry. 

W.  B.  Montgomery,  Jr. 

J.  S.  Meem. 

D.  M.  Bernard. 
J.  R.  N.  Boyd. 
A.  J.  Pizzini,  Jb. 
H.  S.  Jordan. 

J.  Pasco. 
G.  B.  Palmer. 
J.  M.  Luke, 
P.  Z.  Brown, 
L.  A.  Robertson. 


GIRLS  WHO  HAVE  GRACED  OUR   FINALS. 


l\M¥\h 


^v^&.^K&r'$L9<?p{p 


OUR  FINAL  GERMAN  LEADERS. 


POPULAR   BELLES  WHO  HAVE  OPENED  OUR   FINAL  BALL 


Officers. 

G.  D.  Brooke,  President. 
J.  M.  Luke,    Vice-President. 

Members. 


W.  B. 

A.  D.  P.  JANNEY, 

M.  H.  Hudgins, 

B.  H.  Tucker, 

A.  J.  Pizzini, 

C.  TAYLOR, 

N.    LUNING, 

G.  W.  Watson, 
G.  E.  Lewis, 
N.  0.  Emerson, 
R.  A.  Walker, 

E.  Biscoe, 

P.  E.  Gettys, 

F.  Z.  Brown, 

B.  J.  EppES, 
R.  B.  PoaguE, 
J.  M.  Winston, 

D. 


Montgomery 

G.  P.  Craighill, 
C.  H.  Minge, 
J.  C.  Wise, 
I.  B.  Johnson, 
A.  N.  Clark, 
R.  W.  Johnson, 
C.  C.  McCabe, 
J.  Pasco, 
W.  L.  Carneal, 
C.  Rice, 
G.  C.  Marshall, 
E.  S.  Berry, 
J.  W.  Hyatt, 
J.  B.  Hudson, 
J.  R.  Boyd, 
H.  L.  Jordan, 

M.  Bernard. 


VERHEARD  the  morning  after  the  hop :    "  Say,  B— 
what  kind  of  a  time  did  you  have  last  night?" 
"  Oh,  I  had  a  regular  rag  time." 

Difference  between  a  pugilistic  tomcat  and  a 
cadet  on  leave :  One  has  his  fur  high,  and  the  other 
his  furlough. 


What  is  the  use  in  prohibiting  smoking  at  V.  M.  I.?  After  a 
fellow  has  remained  there  a  year  he  is  sure  to  wind  up  sooner  or 
later  in  that  place  where  everything  smokes.    Selah ! 

'T  was  just  the  other  morning 

I  thought  I  had  a  "rev." ; 
Alas  my  calculations 

Were  upset  by  foxy  Bev. 
I  thought  I  'd  cut  the  night  before  : 

Alas  !  my  name  was  mud  I 
My  cutting  was  but  in  my  dreams, 

Bev.  nipped  me  in  the  bud. 

Cadet  (to  Dave,  the  head  waiter) :  "  Say,  Dave,  when  was 
the  last  census  taken  in  this  cheese?" 

A  calic  of  this  modern  Athens  has  applied  the  villainous  epithet 
of  "  calico  uniforms  "  to  the  sacred  "  blues."  Verily,  this  is  a  take- 
down. 

Without  meaning  in  the  least  to  give  to  the  cadets  a  bad  name, 
we  might  just  mention  that  in  our  observations  on  the  past  year  we 
have  had  thoughts  that  some  cadets  are  competing  with  the  tradi- 
tional darkey  for  honors  in  abstracting  poultry.    No  offense. 


Distinguished  Visitor  (to  Officer  of  the  Day) : 
please  let  me  speak  to  the  chief  officer  here,  sir?" 
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"  Will  you 


Officer  of  the  Day  (sternly,  to  Sentinel):  "Sentinel,  call 
your  '  Corporal.' " 

First  Rat  (to  Finstiff,  his  brother  rat)  :  "  Say,  Finstiff,  is  the 
O.  D.  a  very  high  officer?" 

Finstiff  (intelligently) :  "  Yes,  indeed,  but  not  half  as  high  as 
Krause." 

Captain  (in  Descriptive  Geometry  class),  "  How  would  you 
get  the  shadow  of  a  straight  line,  Mr.  Dice?" 

Cadet  Dice  (respectfully) :    "  I  'd  put  it  in  the  sun,  Captain." 

Problem  in  Physics. — How  many  watts  are  required  to  chew  a 
nickel's  worth  of  tobacco  in  nine  minutes? 
Answer  to  Problem. — Ducky  Watts. 

Why  is  it  that  the  cadets  when  they  come  out  of  the  Superin- 
tendent's office  look  so  weak  and  pale? 

Answer. — Because  the  motions  of  the  Shipp  make  them  sea- 
sick! 

Why  is  a  cadet's  breath  after  drill  almost  nude? 
Because  it  comes  in  short  pants. 

Why  is  a  running  sentinel  like  a  counterfeit  dollar? 
Because  you  can't  pass  him. 

Why  is  the  Mess  Hall  bill  of  fare  like  the  back  to  this  book? 
Because  it  is  on  The  Bomb  (bum). 
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In  the  Front  Rank  .  .  .  . 

■  T  has  been  said  that  the  Auerbach  Gents'  Pur- 

■  nishings  set  the  style  for  all  swell  dressers. 

We  believe  they  do. 

It's  the  same  with  our  .  .  . 

SWEATERS,  QOLF,  FOOTBALL,  TENNIS, 

BOATING,  .  AND  .  OTHER  .  REQUISITES. 

The  well  dressed  man 
is  a  customer  of  ours. 

Joseph  Auerbach, 

623  Pennsylvania  Avenue.  Washington,  D.  C. 


A.  H.  FETTING, 

MANUFACTURER    OP 

Greek  Letter  Fraternity  Jewelry 


14  and  16  St.  Paul  Street, 

BALTIMORE,  MARYLAND. 


4^ 


mEMORANDUM    PACKAGE   sent   to  any  fraternity    member 
through  the  secretary  of  his  chapter.    Special  designs  and 
estimates  furnished  on  Class  Pins,  Medals,  Rings,  Etc. 


IPVINE  &  STEVENS 


CLOTHIERS, 

Tailors,  and  Men's  Eumishers 

CHARLOTTESVILLE,  VA. 

GRAHAM  &  CO. 

Shoes,  Hats,  and  Gents'  Furnishings. 


New  Lasts  and  Toes  in  Russia,  Calf  and  Patent  Leather  Shoes 

Latest  Fads  in  Stiff  and  Straw  Hats 

Endless  Variety  of  Neckwear 

New  Styles  in  Collars  and  Cuffs 

Agent  for  A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros.'  Sporting  Goods 

Up  with  the  times  in  quality,  styles  and  prices 

All  that  pertains  to  genteel  dressing  is  here 

We  make  clothes  to  fit  you. 


OPPOSITE  LEXINGTON  HOTEL 


« 


»f*  » 


Grangers 

BILLIARD  •  AND  .  POOL 


PARLOR 


Cafe  attached. 


OYSTERS  A  SPECIALTY, 
served  at  all  hours  in  every  style. 


Come  and  see  me. 


W.  E.  GRANGER, 

Proprietor. 


ESTABLISHED     1847. 


RIDAfiOCK 


■H     Formerly    # 
Baker  6  McKenny, 


112    FOURTH    AVENUE. 
****  NEW  *  YORK.  *£.** 

Manufacturers  of 

V.  M.  I.  SHAKOS,  CAPS, 
BELTS,  BELT  PLATES, 
s  *  *  *  *   ETC.   *  ■*  ■*  *  ■* 


Best  Passenger  Service  in  Texas 


FOUR  IMPORTANT  GATEWAYS. 


"NO  TROUBLE  TO  ANSWER  QUESTIONS." 

Choice  of  Routes via  NEW  ORLEANS,  SHREVEPORT,  or  TEXARKANA, 

to  TEXAS  and  the  WEST Best  Attention  Given  Patrons. 


L.   S.  THORNE, 


DALLAS,  TEXAS. 


E.    P.  TURNER, 
Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent. 
DALLAS,   TEXAS. 


Southern  Railway 


THE  DIRECT  LINE 
TO  ALL  POINTS 


South,  Southeast  *  Southwest 


CHROUGH  PULLMAN  Drawing-room  Sleeping 
Cars   from    New   York  and   Washington  to 
New  Orleans,  Memphis,  Port  Tampa,  Jack- 
sonville, Augusta,  and  Intermediate  Points. 

.  Tirst-class  Day  Coaches . 
Dining  Car  Service. 


Special  attention 
given  to  movement 

of 
College  Baseball 

and 
football  Parlies, 

and  to 
Students  traveling 

to  and  from 

their  respective 

homes. 


A 


Fast  Trains  for  the  South  leave  Washington  daily  at 
11:15  »•  m.,  9:50  p.  m.  and  10:45  P-  m. 

Through  Tourist  Car  on  the  10:45  P-  m-  train  every 
Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday  for  Texas,  Ari- 
zona and  California  points  without  change. 

Direct  Line  to  the  Summer  Resorts  in  Virginia  and 
the  Carolinas,  and  the  Winter  Resorts  of  Florida, 
Gult  Coast,  Texas,  Mexico  and  California. 

Direct  Through  Car  Line  to  and  from  Asheville,  Hot 
Springs,  and  other  Western  North  Carolina 
points. 

"  Cand  of  the  SRy." 


L.  S.  BROWN,    S.  E.  BURGESS, 

General  Agent,  Trav.  Pass.  Agent, 

705  15th  St.,  N.  Washington,  D.  C. 
J.  M.  CULP,       W.  A.  TURK, 

Traffic  Manager,  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent, 

GENERAL  OFFICES, 
WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 
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Brooks  Brothers, 


Cor.  22d  Street. 
NEW     YORK     CITY. 

MAKERS  OF  FINE 
CLOTHING  0  AND  0  UNL 
FORMS  IN  THIS  CITY 
FOR  OVER  EIGHTY 
000    YEARS.    000 

Also  Furnishings, 
Leather  and  WicK= 
er  Goods,  Golf  Ac= 
cessories,  etc.  ££■£ 


OUR.  ■*  CATALOGUE  ■*  WILL 
FURNISH  DETAILS  IMPOS- 
SIBLE *  TO  4>  ENUMERATE  * 

aaaaa     HERE,     aciaaa 


This  is    r\AT  r\    the  only   origi- 
L/WL/LV    NAL  H    O. 
Why  do  all  the  Cadets  deal  with  him  ? 
Because  he  sells  only 

Tine  Confections     Tine  Truits 
Tine  Pipes  Tine  tobacco 

each  a  sufficient  reason  for  your  patron- 
age.    Dold  is  the  Cadets'  friend. 


EQUIPMENTS  FOR 


Military  Schools  and  Colleges. 


CAPS  j*  j*  jt 


SWORDS  ^ 


BELTS  Jt  * 


CHEVRONS 


And   Supplies    of    Every  Description 

AT      LOWEST       PRICES. 

Flags,   Banners    and     Decorations. 


Address 


WRITE    FOR    CATALOGUE. 

THE  M.  C.  LILLEY  &  COMPANY, 

COLUMBUS,  OHIO. 


V.  S.  lOTHlS,  fret.       WH.  ».  KoETWIS,  Jr.,  Cub. 


Capital,  $65,000.00. 
Surplus,  $9,000.00. 


Bank  of  Rockbridge 


LEXINGTON,  VA. 


...  Accounts  of  Cadets  Solicited. 


12  Photographs  for  25c. 

Something  New  in 


Miniature  Gems  of  Art 

Something  entirely  new  in  the  way  of 
Gem  of  Art,  and  at  an  unusually  low  fig- 
ure. The  Miniature  Photo  we  copy  from 
cabinet  and  card-size  photos  only,  and 
make  no  change  whatever  in  the  picture 
you  send.  Cabinet  pictures  can  be  sent 
by  mail  and  enclose  twenty-five  cents, 
or  a  postal  note  and  a  two-cent  stamp  for 
a  return  mailing,  and  we  guarantee  to 
return  One  Dozen  Miniature  Photos  to 
you,  and  the  picture  you  send,  in  one 
week  from  date  of  receiving.  They  will 
give  perfect  satisfaction  in  every  respect. 
Special  care  should  be  taken  in  doing  up 
pictures  for  mailing,  and  be  sure  to  write 
your  name  and  address  plainly. 

P.  S.— Care  should  be  taken  in  doing  up 
packages  with  heavy  wrappers  when 
money  is  enclosed. 

Respectfully, 

F.  J.  WALSfl, 
120  Perry  Street     Trenton,  N.  J. 


Battalion  Attention! 

TO  THE  SUTLER'S  STORE!  MARCH! 


FOR  YOUR  . 

r. 

ONFECTIONERES  j*  j*  j* 

POSTAGE  STAMPS 

WW 

CANNED  GOODS 

CHAMOIS  SKINS 

PUT'S  POMADE 

V.M.  L 

SOUVENIRS 

CADET 

BRUSHES 

MARCH. 

MUSIC 

HERMAN  KRAUSE, 


Virginia  Military  Institute. 


LEXINGTON,  VIRGINIA. 
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F.J.HEIBERGER,Jr. 

..TAflLO 
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«««« 535  Tifteetttb  Street «««« 

Opposite  United  States  treasury. 


Washington,  D,  €• 


military  and  naval  Uniforms 

and  outfits  a  specialty. 


"  THIS  IS  THE  NIGHT  THE  AGES  WAITED  FOR  "  SAID  THE  PAGAN 

PROPHET  OF  OLD.  J*  YES,  EVERY  HOUR  IS  THE 

HOUR  THE  AGES  WAITED  FOR. 

THREE   PRECIOUS    HOURS 

HAVE  BEEN  CUT  BY 


Zhe  IT.  anb  <3.  1R.  an6 
ITton  Mountain  IRoute 


From  the  time  heretofore  required  to  go  from 

ST.  LOUIS  or  MEMPHIS  to  HOUSTON,  GAL- 
VESTON, AUSTIN  or  SAN  ANTONIO. 


HOW  QUICK?— THE  QUICKEST! 


HOW  GOOD?— THE  BEST! 


The  return  trip,  Texas  to  St.  Louis  or  Memphis,  is  made  in  even  better  time. 
All  the  way  without  moving  your  satchel,  either  in  sleepers  or  day  cars. 
Double  daily  train  service  between  Texas  Points  and  St.  Louis  and  Memphis. 
The  only  direct  line  from  St.  Louis  and  Memphis  to  Mexico  and  California 
via  San  Antonio. 

D.  J.  PRICE, 

General  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent, 

L.  TRICE, 
Third  "Vice-President  and  General  Superintendent. 
PALESTINE,  TEXAS. 


PO      Send  Two  Cents  for  sample  copy  of  Dlustrated  Magazine  telling  of  the  oppor- 
•     O.     tunities  and  resources  of  the  country  along  the  I.  &  G.  N.  R.  R.,  and  Ten  Cents 
for  beautiful  Art  Map  of  Texas  and  Mexico,  52  by  40  inches. 


OF  ALL   THE  DECORATORS! 
WM.  KRAMER, 

LEXINGTON,  VA. 
Has  No  Equal  in  the  Business. 

The  Ballrooms  of  the  V.  M.  I.  and  the 

Washington  and  Lee  University 

show  this  conclusively. 


Decorations  for  Bazaars  and  Fairs 
a  Specialty. 


Always  with  a  Full  Line  of  Decorations 


Quick  Work  and  Perfect  Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed. 


Electric  Construction 
Company  of  Virginia. 


Oldest  Established  Electrical 
House  in  Virginia. 


FANS,  flOTOflS  £  DYflflflOS. 


Estimates  furnished  for  Light- 
ing Plants  and  Supplies. 


A.  Pizzini,  Jr.,  Pres.  J.  A.  Pizzihi,  Mgr. 

* 

OFFICES  1ND  SHOT  ROOMS, 

Hos.  8,  10,  and  12  South  Ninth  Strut. 

RICHMOND,  VA. 


H.  Miley 


OPPOSITE     l»Rit'lTT;«W 


Job  Printer 


LEXINGTON, 
VIRGINIA. 


COLLEGE  PRINTING  A  SPECIALTY. 


"  Clje  iiatp  Jflper " 


BETWEEN  .... 

Points  in  Texas 
The  Indian  Territory 
Kansas  and 
ST.  LOUIS. 


PALACE  BUFFET  SLEEPING  OARS. 


FREE  KAT7  CHAIR  OARS. 


C  HADLE,  JAMES  BARKER, 

Traffic  Manager,  Gen.  Pats,  and  Ticket  Agent, 

SAINT  LOUIS,  MO. 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 


HOTEL  7ZOJ?JVOK£:~  Rp#JsroKE,V&. 


& 


S.  K.  CAMPBELL,  MANAGER. 


RANCHEfiiCHICAGO 

(St.    LOUIS 

^V^gDfauUng  materials,  mathematical 
k  and  Surveying  instruments. 

Largest  and  Best  Assorted  Stock 
in  America. 


We  are  supplying  directly  or  indirectlyt 
nearly  all  of  the  larger  and  most  of  the 
smaller  schools  using  goods  in  our  line. 

Our  goods  are  warranted  to  be  in  all 
cases  exactly  as  described  in  our  cata- 
logue, and  the  selection  there  offered  is 
made  with  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
subject. 

We  make  or  control  most  of  the  goods 
we  offer  which  are  different  from  and 
superior  to. other  goods,  and  the  same 
makes  and  kinds  of  goods  are  not  ob- 
tainable otherwise  than  through  us. 

1 '  How  to  Select  Drawing  Instruments, ' ' 
an  illustrated  pamphlet,  will  be  sent  free 
on  application. 


CATALOGUE  ON  APPLICATION. 


..University.. 

College  of  Medicine 


RICHMOND,  VA. 


Medicine,   Dentistry,  Pharmacy 

HTJNTER  McGUIRE,  M.  B.  LL.  D.,  Pres. 
56  in  Faculty.  V  810  Students  Last  Tear. 


Record  for  1899,  100  per  cent. 


Seventy-three  graduates   applied  for  li- 
cense before  seven  different  State  Ex- 
amining Boards  and  all  passed. 

For  88-Page  Catalogue,  address 


J.  ALLISON  HODGES,  M.D.,  Proctor. 


D.  EVANS  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  of  fina  Hualitj 

PLAIN,  FANCY,  ARMY, 
NAVY,  MILITARY 
AND  LIVERY 

Gilt^Silver  Plated  Buttons 


ATTLEBORO  FALLS, 
MASS. 


Ro.  E.  Maoomber, 

President  ano  General  Manager. 

Ro.  L.  Winston, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer. 


THE  NOWLAN 
COMPANY, 

921  E.  Main  St  RICHMOND,  VA. 

HIGH-CLASS  DIAMONDS 
and  ... 

OTHER  PRECIOUS  STONES 


New  designs  in  engagement  and  wed- 
ding rings,  silver  novelties  and  cases  of 
silver  for  bridal  presents  of  the  latest 
patterns.  Fine  imported  and  American 
watches,  opera  glasses  and  lorgnettes. 
Goods  «ent  on  approval  upon  satisfac- 
tory city  reference. 


UNEMPLOYED  YOUNG  BEN,  whose  education  has  been 
finished  in  Public  Schools,  Academies  and  Colleges, 
— —  to  write  for  publications  explaining  our  courses  of 
study.  Bookkeeping,  Banking,  Penmanship,  Stenography,  Type- 
writing, Telegraphy  and  Preparatory  Departments.  If  you  want  a 
position  and  are  willing  to  study,  send  five  two-cent  stamps  for  five  easy  lessons 
(by  mail)  in  Simplified  Phonetic  Shorthand  to 


or  the 


New  York 

Business 

Institute 

81  E.  1251b  St.,  New  York. 


The  most  celebrated  Practical  Schools  In  America.    We  train  for  Practical  work 

and  obtain  salaried  positions  for  all  worthy  graduates  of  our  Business  and 
Shorthand  Courses.     We .ofte ■  &  vacancy  for  a  Bookkeeper   Stenographer 

$5  Reward  Sssx^ss^ys^sssasi^gi 

CLEMENT  C.  GAINES,  President,  PoughJceepsie,  N.  T. 


IS^HbP  • 

jtjtjtjtjt    OUR  SPECIALTY:    jtj»j»j»j» 

The  $55.00  Full  Dress  Suit 

Made  of  West  of  England  Full  Dressed  Worsted. 
Coat  Silk-lined ;  Trousers  and  Waistcoat  Braided. 

Dittrich,  Qleason  &  Co. 

IMPORTING  TAIIlORS, 

141B   Cmutnut  Stbckt. 

above  me«D  6TRHT,            PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Samples  sent   upon    application.      Correspondence   solicited. 
Measures  taken  anywhere  in  the  United  States. 

A  complete  line  of  spring  and  summer  goods 
for  your  inspection. 

•»» 


%\)t  lejrfngton 

MAIN  STREET 

LEXINGTON,  VIRGINIA. 


<S* 


Sample  Boome  for  Cratoeltng  jittr n  anti  JFree  '-Sue  to  anH  from  Station 


Kates  $2.00  and  $2.50  ]pn  Da?. 
Special  jFarilities  for  Caoeta  anU  tfjtir  parents. 

F.  H.  BROCKENBROUGH,  Prop'r. 


National  Life  Insurance  Company, 


MONTPELIER 

TRIE,D 

VERMONT*-*- 

CHARLES  DEWEY, 

President. 

OLD 

OSMAN  D.  CLARK, 

Secretary, 

TRUE, 

This  Company  issues  the  most  approved 
Forms  of    Life,   Term,    Endowment  and 
Annuity    Policies    at    Reasonable    Rates. 
Business  of  Cadets  and  Ex-Cadets  especially  solicited. 

FRED  PLEASANTS,  General  Agent,  SAMUEL  B.  WALKER,  Jr., 

District  Agent, 

RICHMOND,  VA.  LEXINGTON,  VA. 


Parlor  Cafe  Car 

En  Route  to  Texas. 


TT  WILL,  COST  YOU  ONLY  FIFTY  CENTS  EXTRA  to  ride  all 
day  in  a  Cotton  Belt  Parlor  Cafe  Car  (25  cents  for  half  a  day). 
Passengers  to  Texas,  via  Memphis,  can  take  advantage  of  this 
Car,  which  is  furnished  with  easy  chairs,  has  a  Gentlemen's  Ob- 
servation Smoking   Room,  a   Ladies'  Lounging  Room,  and  a  Cafe 
where  meals  are  served  on  the  European  plan,  at  reasonable  prices. 

The  night  train  is  equipped  with  Pullman  Sleepers,  and  both  night  and  day  train  with 
free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  and  comfortable  Through  Coaches.  Either  train  on  the  Cotton 
Belt  from  Memphis  offers  the  fastest  and  shortest  route  to  Texas. 

Write  and  tell  us  where  you  are  going  and  when  you  will  leave 
and  we  will  tell  you  what  your  ticket  will  cost  and  what  train  to 
take  to  make  the  best  time  and  connections.  We  will  also  send  you 
an  interesting  little  booklet,  "A  Trip  to  Texas." 

W,  C.  PEELER,  D,  P,  A,,  Memphis,  Tenn.  H.  H.  SUTTON,  T.  P.  A,,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

W,  G.  ADAMS,  T.  P.  A„  Nashville,  Tenn,  F.  R.  WYATT,  T,  P.  A.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio, 

E.  W,  LaBEAUME,  G.  P,  and  T,  A,,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Chesapeake  &  Ohio  Railway 

"The  Rhine,  the  alps,  and  the  Battlefield  Line." 

TWO  MODEL  TRAINS 

BETWEEN 

NEW    YORK  PHILADELPHIA     BALTIMORE 

WASHINGTON       OLD   POINT  RICHMOND 

LEXINGTON,  VA. 
CINCINNATI  LOUISVILLE  INDIANAPOLIS 

ST.  LOUIS  CHICAGO  SOUTH-WEST 

H.  W.  FULLER,  General  Passenger  Agent, 

WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


Charlottesville 


llookn  Pills, 


Charlottesville,  Ua, 


manufacturers  of     Superior  Uniform 

ALL  KINDS  OF  l*W        V  »»*»vr*  «u 


CONSISTING  OF 


DARK,  SKY  BLUE  AND  CADET  GRAY  KER- 
SEYS,  MELTONS   AND  DOESKINS 


FOR  MILITARY  SCHOOL,  STREET  CAR,  RAILROAD, 

POLICE,  LETTER  CARRIER,  BAND,  MILITARY, 

AND  SOCIETY  EQUIPMENT. 


OUR  Military  Goods  Exhibit  Ahead  of  all  Competi- 
tion at  the  Great  World's  Fair.  The  only  Entire 
Exhibit  of  Uniform  Goods  Awarded  Medal  and  Diploma 
for  Excellency  of  Material,  Color,  Finish. 


I.N.Jones.                 W.N.Jones. 

I.  N.  JONES 

esoN  aa  a 

STEEL  AND  COPPER 
PLATE.    ENGRAVING 
DESIGNING  AND  EM- 
BOSSING. PRINTING, 
BINDING,  *  RULING, 

000   ETC.   a  e  e 

6=8=10     N.     Eighth    Street, 
RICHMOND  *  VIRGINIA. 

COLLEGE  WORK 
A    SPECIALTY. 

Fraternity     Papers,     Class 
Paper,  Visiting  Cards   and 
Monogram  Paper  £  Designs 
Submitted  on  Application. 

Write    out    Your 
ORDERS  BOYS 

ALEXANDER 

Will   Fill  Them 
PROMPTLY. 

Chickens,   Game,  Oysters, 
Confectioneries    Delivered 
Promptly  a  Cheap,  Clean, 
and  Delicious.     Orders  de= 
livered    at    any    hour. 

GIVE  ME  A  TRIAL. 

R.  R.  ALEXANDER. 

£   Opposite    Baptist    Church   4 

LEXINGTON,  VIRGINIA. 

0   0    0    0      AT      0    0   0    0 

•^GORRELL'S**** 
£VWG  STORED 

N  e  I  son   S  treet, 
LEXINGTON,  VA. 

You    will    find   Stationery, 
Pens,  Inhs,    Fancy   Goods, 
and  such   other  articles  as 
are    generally    found    in    a 
0  First=class    Pharmacy.  0 

Fine  Soda  Water,  Milk 
Shahe,  Etc.,  In  season. 
Coco-Cola  all  the  year. 

Prescriptions     carefully     com. 
pounded   at   all  hours    by  com- 
petent pharmacists.   Ji  Electric 
night    bell.     *    'Phone    No.    41. 

EVERETT 
WADDEY 
COMPANY. 

RICHMOND,    VA. 

STEEL  AND  COPPER 
PLATE   ENGRAVING 
PRINTING     EMBOSSING. 

. .  CITY  . . 

Bank  of  Richmond 

VIRGINIA. 


WM.  H.  PALMER,  E.  B.  ADDISON, 

President.  V.-President. 

J,  W.  SINTON,  Cashier. 


CAPITAL, 
SURPLUS, 


$400,000.00 
$100,000.00 


DIRECTORS : 

WM.  H.  PALMER        GEO.  W.  ANDERSON 
S.  H,  HAWES  JAMES  N.  BOYD 

WM.  JOSIAH  LEAKE  A.  L.  HOLLADAY 
B.  B  VALENTINE  I.  D.  CARDOZO 
S.  W.  TRAVERS  E.  T.  D.  MYERS 
E.  B.  ADDISON         W.  R.  TRIGG 


Accounts  of   Banks,  Bankers  and 
individuals  solicited. 


Office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  6  P.  M, 
'Phoni  No.  8. 


WASHINGTON  STREET, 


JLtunalon,  .  Wiluuma. 


mmmmm^KlMM&W^k 


X.  Jd  P  JMm* 


Pwtid, 


JLtmnawi,   vDa. 


Photographic 

Students  and  cadets  are  respectfully 
invited  to  inspect  the  superior  finish 
of  photographs  at 

Miley's  Gallery. 


Posing,  Lighting,  and  Retouching 
are  done  in  the  most  artistic  manner 
to  obtain  pleasing  results. 

Reduced  Sates  to  Cadets 
and  Students. . . 

Twenty-eight  years  photographer  to 
the  graduating  class  of  the  V.  M.  I. 
Also  photographer  for  the  half-tones 
in  this  volume. 

Special  terms  to  Fraterni- 
ties, Classes  and  Clubs. 


We  Have  Them! 


Teams  that  you  would  be  proud  of. 
All  the  style  that  you  can  stand.  All 
the  safety  you  want.  Speedy,  well- 
matched  teams  that  you  would  not  be 
ashamed  of  if  you  had  some  other 
fellow's  sweetheart  with  you  and 
were  to  meet  him.  Our  buggies  are 
not  the  rattle-trap  kind,  but  light, 
strong,  new,  and  kept  in  perfect  or- 
der. We  call  at  residences  for  trunks 
at  any  hour,  and  meet  all  trains.  Hold 
your  checks  for  our  prompt  delivery 
of  baggage. 

Palace  Livery  Stables, 

LEXINGTON,  VA. 

JOHN  SHERIDAN, 
Proprietor. 


H.  DeYOVNG, 

Leading 
Clotftieiu 

J*  SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER  J* 

All  Kinds  Yotrag  Men's 

Furnishings. 

Dress  Suits  a   Specialty, 

Call  and  give  me  a  trial. 

OPPO.  LEXINGTON  HOTEL, 
MAIN  STREET. 


Darnell  $ 
Beckman, 


SPECIALS  IN 


College  Stationery 
and  Engraving, 


WILL  APPRECIATE 
YOUR    ORDER. 


Beautifully  Illuminated  and  die 
stamped  stationery.  "Up-to- 
date"  effects  on  fine  invita- 
tions and  programmes.  Zinc 
etchings  and  halftones  for  col- 
lege annuals.  Carefully  shaded 
effects  in  photographic  groups. 

814  CHESTNUT   ST. 

PHILADELPHIA. 


V.  fi.  McCLVER, 

CATERER 

BANQUETS  AND  SUPPERS 
A  SPECIALTY. 

Furnishes  V.  M.  L  Final  Ball 
Supper. 

Strict  attention  to  business. 
Address 

V.  M.  I. 

LEXINGTON  VA. 


LEXINGTON 
LIVERY  STABLES, 

L.  WRIGHT,  Proprietor. 

First-class  Teams  and  Special 

Rates  to  Commercial  and 

Traveling  Men. 

Stables  in  rear  Lexington  Hotel. 
'Phone  6J. 

LEXINGTON,  VIRGINIA. 


Xa  IRowe's, 

FINE.ST 

BILLIARD  and  POOL 

PARLORS 

IN    THE,    VALLEY. 

^jt^CAFE  ATTACHED.*  Jtjljt 


Cbeapest  an£>  JSeat  flieals  an& 
ILuncbes  in  tbe  Cltg. 

Everything  to  eat  served  in  the  best  of  style. 
Saturday  Evening  Dinners  a  Specialty. 


J.  HAMMOND 
CAMPBELL 


Dentist 


Office  ....  Main  Street, 

LEXINGTON, 

VIRGINIA. 


mm  GOMPAMY 


mm  stubi 


B.  IB 


i    (M®<aE    OTffTO8^ 


D.  A.  BROWN,  Jr. 


MANUFACTURER 


FINE 
HARNESS. 

IMPORTER  OF  ENGLISH 
SADDLES. 

8)4  East  Main  Street, 

RICHMOND,  VIRGINIA. 


A  User  of  Printing 


who  knows  the  ins  and  outs  of  good  and  bad  printing, 
is  always  the  friend  and  advocate  of  good  printing. 


The  Stone  Printing  $  Mfg.  Co. 

GOOD  PRINTERS 

Roanoke,  Virginia. 


Edward  L.  Stone,  President. 
110-112-114  North  Jefferson  Street. 

WE  PRINTED  THIS  ANNUAL 


i  >* 


